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ONGS  OF  SALVATION  to  God  for  his  re- 
deeming love  in  Jesus  Christ.  Let  us  tune  voices  of 
E  raise  with  hearts  of  gratitude  in  thanksgiving  to 
im  whose  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  the  worthy  song  of  praise  ascend  to  the  ear  of  the  Most 
High,  borne  on  the  melody  of  devotional  music.  Let  the 
school,  the  church,  the  family,  ring  merrily  with  the  psalm  of 
joy  bursting  forth  from  souls  overflowing  with  gratitude  for 
pardon,  for  peace,  for  hope  of  eternal  life. 

We  will  not  only  "  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,"  hut  we 
will  "  sing  with  the  spirit,  and  with  the  understanding  also." 
Our  songs  shall  be  rich  with  the  spirit  of  the  word  of  God, 
and  we  will  begin  each  one  with  a  passage  of  his  revealed  will. 

Let  us  sing  >rOHR  SONGS  to  tell  us  of  the  "  strength 
by  the  way  "which  he  gives  us ;  to  cheer  us  as  we  labor ;  to 
stimulate  us  to  new  deeds  of  love,  and  of  sacrifice  for  him  who 
hath  given  himself  for  us. 

In  our  WELCOME  SONGS  we  sound  the  invitations 
of  saving  grace  into  the  ear  of  the  stranger  to  God,  and  we 
sing  of  the  fulness  of  the  mercy  with  which  we  are  bidden  into 
the  "banqueting  house"  where  "his banner  overnsis  love." 

We  raise  our  FAITH  AND  HOPE  SONGS,  to  sing 
of  the  "  full  assurance  of  faith  "  which  is  every  Christian's 
joy,  and  of  the  hope  "  which  entereth  into  that  within  the  vail." 

As  we  pray  we  will  unite  in  PftATEl}  SONGS,  to 
lift  our  requests  to  the  mercy-seat  in  the  notes  of  song,  and 
to  breathe  into  our  hearts  the  spirit  with  which  we  should 
bring  our  petitions  to  our  Father  and  our  Saviour. 

In  PKAISE  SONGS  we  will  join  in  the  gladdest 
ascriptions  of  "  blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom,  and  thanks- 
giving, and  honor,  and  power,  and  might,  unto  our  God." 

Our  JOY  SONGS  will  carry  from  our  hearts  onr  glad 
notes  of  joy  and  thanksgiving  for  the  light,  the  blessing,  the 
salvation,  which  we  have  from  God  in  Christ  Jesus. 


For  onr  special  occasions  and  Christian  festivities  we 
will  gladden  our  hearts  in  the  singing  of  FESTIVAL 
SONGS,  pervaded  with  a  spirit  of  triumph  in  him  through 
whose  birth,  death,  and  resurrection  we  have  our  nope  of 
eternal  joy. 

At  home  we  will  sing  HOME  SONGS,  and  make  the 
house  vocal  with  the  strains  of  Christian  happiness. 

Our  1PILGKIM  SONGS  will  remind  us  that  we  are 
"Pilgrims  and  Strangers"  here,  seeking  "abetter  country, 
that  is,  an  heavenly. 

And  in  our  HEAVEN  SONGS,  we  will  sing  of  the 
coming  rest  and  the  hoped-for  glory.  We  will  praise  our  God 
for  the  gift  of  song  to  help  us  on  our  heavenward  march,  to 
lighten  our  footsteps  as  we  travel,  to  point  us  to  the  purchased 
glory. 

In  these  SONGS  OF  SALVATION  we  have  drawn 
both  from  the  treasure-houses  of  old  and  well-tried  songs  of 
praise,  and  from  the  newer  contributions  to  the  service  of 
song  in  the  house  of  the  Lord.  We  have  faithfully  I'ndeavored 
to  exclude  that  which  is  absurd  and  triflingin  poetry,  as  well 
as  that  which  Is  undevotional  in  music.  We  have  tried  to 
provide  that  which  may  be  sting  with  holy  joy  and  with  spir- 
itual profit,  in  the  Sunday  school,  the  family,  the  church,  and 
wherever  God's  children  are  gathered  for  praise,  for  prayer, 
or  study. 

May  the  entrance  of  God's  word  give  light  to  our  hearts ; 
mav  his  love  inspire  us  as  we  sing  his  praise ;  may  his  grace 
richly  dwell  in  us,  and  minister  to  ns  a  holy  joy  in  ascribing 
salvation  to  his  name.  And  when  we  are  done  with  the  im- 
perfections of  earthly  music,  may  we  join  that  choir  who  shall 
sing  the  glad  "new  song"  without  an  incomplete  chord  or  a 
discordant  note. 

"  SAL  VA  TION  unto  onr  God  which  gitteth  npon  the 
throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb." 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1ST0,  hy  Theodore  E.  Perkins,  in  the  Clerk's  Offico  of  the  District  Court 

for  the  Southern  District  of  New  York. 

J5f"  The  contents  of  this  book  are  mostly  copy-right  property,  and  must  not  be  appropriated  by  other  compilers  without  consent 

of  the  publisher. 
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SONGS    OF    SALVATION. 


Hymn  1. 

Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TATIOR. 
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OUR   WORK  SONG. 

"  Do  it  with  thy  might."     EccL  g :  ia 

|     First  time. 

K 


Kittle  by  T.  E.  rERKIN'S. 
Second  time.  ^ 
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j    J  Work,  for   the  Man- tor     call-eth  nf>     to-day;   Work,  precious  pouls  to    pave; 
'i  Work,  while  the  boon  are  passing  swlfl  a  •  way;  [Omti ] 
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Work  with  goal  trae   and  brnve. 
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».  c.  Fa- thcr.  In  mcr-cy    keep  ns    all    the  way;     [Omit ]        [Omit ] 


m 


; 


•- 


Last  time.  Fine.  |  Chorus.  D.  C. 


[0/nM  ]       God    bo  near  ns.    help  up     to- day  I    God  watch  o  -  rer    ns,    lest  we     strav : 


v  T71 

Jc  -  pus,  hear  at  when  we  pray. 
2  Work,  with  a  spirit  full  of  Jesus'  love  !    .3  Work,  for  the  vineyard  waiting  for  no    1  Work,  till  the  golden  harvcpt  fills  thi 
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Work,  with  a  joyful  song; 
Work,  for  the  efory  waiting  ns  above; 

Work,  with  heart  firm  and  strong  1 

Ciio.— Ood  he  near  u-.  &c 


Work,  while  there  yet  is  light ;  [stands  ; 
Work,  with  ■  cheerful  heart  and  willing 
Work,  for  soon  cometh  night,  [hands; 
('no  -   God  be  near  up,  ic. 


Work,  in  the  Saviour's  might  ; 

Work,  ibrthejo]  ii"'  reaping  time  simH 

Work,  for  mansions  ol  liu-lit.      [yield; 

Cno. — God  !"■  near  ns.  etc. 


■WORK      SONOS. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LTDIA  C.  BAXTER. 


soisra-s    of    salvation. 

WORK  AND  PRAY. 

"  Co  ye  also  into  the  vineyard."     Matt.  20  :  4. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PEEKIXS. 
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1.  We  have  come  to    Je-sus   praying,  Lord,  re- deem  us  from  all     siu;     And  his  precious  voice  is     say- rag, 

2.  Breathe  a  prayer  for  ev-  ery    nation,  Where  the  waves  of  darkness  roll;    Send  the  message    of   sal-  va- tion, 
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"Let    the    lit  -  tie  ones  come   in." 
It    may  save  some  cap-tive    soul 

r:  f .-g-  J  ,  -  ■*■ 


Oh,  there's  work  for  all     to 
Oil,  there's  work,  <fec. 


do,    Will  you  pray  and    la  -  bor    too  ? 
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Oli,  there's  work  for  all    to      do,  Will  you  pray  and    la  -  bor    too  ? 
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3. 

From  the  fold  of  Jesus,  blindly, 
Loving  hearts  are  led  astray; 
Tell  them,  ever  tell  them  kindly, 
Jesus  is  the  truth,  the  way. 
Oh,  there's  work  for  all  to  do, 
Will  you  pray  and  labor  too  ? 
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SOJSTGS      OF      SALVATTflKT. 

HARVEST  HOME. 

"  Cast  thy  bread  ufiott  the  waters ;  for  thou  sha/t  find  it  after  many  days."     Eccl.  1 1  :  i. 
Wards  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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T.  E.  TEUKINS. , 
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1.  Cast  thy  bread  upon    the      wa  -  ters,  Find  it     alt  -  er  ma  -  ny    days;  Je  -  bus'  toil-ing  sons  and  daughters 

'2.  Sow    in  faith,  on  (tod  de  -  pond-  irig  E'en  in    hardest,  poorest   soil;  Patient  care  nud  la  -  bor  speud-ing, 

3.  Sow   in  faith,  nor  ev-  er      wea  -  ry,   Hoping  on,  and  fainting  not,  Tho1  the  day  be  dark  and  area  -  ly, 


?-4-» 


=F 


inr 


Ce 


P       P'    0      p-    p 


rnT7 


_j2?_ 


4 


Chorus. 
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Lond  shall  sing  their  harvest  praise.  God's  own  children  glad- ly   sing  -  ing,  Sing-ing  songs  of  harvest  home  ; 
God  will    recompense   the    toil. 
Reap-  vaa  soon  shall  be  thy    lot. 
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Golden  sheaves  in  triumph  bring-ing,     Je-  sua  bids  us  welcome  home. 
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4  Soon  shall  cease  the  time  of  sowing, 
Soon  the  waiting  days  be  o'er, 
Plenteous  harvest  richly  growing, 
For  God's  gh>ry,  evermore. 

6  Golden  sheaves  in  triumph  bringing, 
Jesus'  reapers  hasten  lioine  I 
Harvest  welcome  gladly  singing, 
Jesus  meets  them  as  they  come 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION.: 
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SOLDIERS  OF  CHRIST.     S.  M. 

"  Take  unto  you  the  whole  armor  of  God."     Eph.  6  :  13. 
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1.    Sol  -  diers     of    Christ,  a 
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Music  by  Key.  ALFRED  TATLOE. 
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rise,       And    put  your    ar  •  mor      on,         Strong  in    the  strength  which 

d.  8.  Who      in      the  strength  of 
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God  supplies,  Thro' his     e-ter-nal    Son;    Strong  in  the  Lord  of     hosts,     And    in  his  mighty    power, 
Je  -  sus  trusts  Is   more  than  conquer  -  or. 

££££-., rs         -£££ 
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Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 

With  all  his  strength  endued ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God  ; 
That  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome  thro'  Christ  alone, 

And  stand  complete  at  lust. 


O     "  Feed  my  lambs."     John  21  :  15. 

Father,  my  spirit  search, 

Reveal  my  needs  to  me. 
As  now,  a  teacher  in  thy  Church, 

I  give  myself  to  thee. 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  word, 

Teach  me  to  do  thy  will ; 
With  earnest  labors  for  my  Lord 

Help  me  my  life  to  fill. 


WORK     SONOS. 


2  Thv  lambs  thou  bidd'st  me  feed; 

Feed  me,  O  Shepherd  mine ; 
If  led  by  thee,  then  may  I  lead 

My  flock  in  paths  divine. 
I  give  my  life  to  thee: 

Forgive  the  guilty  past. 
And  dwell  thyself,  O  Christ !  in  me, 

And  give  me  heaven  at  last. 

Rev.  JOHN  H.  VINCENT. 


SOISTOS    OF    salvation.: 


HYMNS   TO  "SOLDIERS  OF  CHRIST." 
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D    "  Bring  forth  there/ore  fruits  meet  for 
repentance."     Malt.  4:  8. 

1  If  Jesus  Christ  wa- 

Td  save  us  from  our  sin 
And  kindly  teach  as  to  repent, 

We  should  at  once  begin, 
lie  -ays  ue  love*  to  see 

A  broken-hearted  one; 
He  loves  that  sinners,  such  as  we. 

Should  mourn  for  what  we've  done. 


8  *T1«  not  enough  to  say 

\\  B're  sorry  and  repent. 
Yet  -nil  go  on.  from  day  to  day, 

Just  as  we  always  went. 
Repentance  is,  to  leave 

The  sins  «re  loved  hefore, 
And  show  that  we  in  earnest  grieve. 

By  doing  so  no  more. 


3  Lord,  make  ns  thus  sincere, 

To  watch  as  well  as  pray ; 
However  small,  however  dear. 

Take  all  our  sins  away. 
And  since  the  Saviour  came 

To  make  us  turn  from  sin, 
With  duly  sflef  and  humble  shame. 

We  should  at  ouce  begin. 

/     "  If*  man  eometh  unto  the  Father,  but 
by  me."     John  14  :  6. 

1  jEsrs  :  I  live  to  thee. 

The  loveliest  and  best  ! 
Mv  life  in  thee,  thy  life  in  me, 

In  thy  blest  love  I  rest. 
Jeans  I  I  die  to  thee. 

Whenever  death  shall  come; 
To  die  in  thee  is  life  to  me, 

In  my  eternal  borne. 


^ 


2  Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  i-  best; 
To  live  in  thee  is  bliss  to  me, 

To  die  is  endless  rest. 
Living  or  dying.  Lord, 

1  a-»k  hut  "to  be  thine  : 
Mv  life  in  thee,  thy  life  in  me. 

Makes  heaven  forever  mine. 
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"  What   name   of  persons  ought  ye  to 
bet"    2  Peter  3  :  11. 


1  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live. 

For  thou  so  soon  must  die  ; 
Time  hurries  past  thee  like  the  breeze; 

How  swift  its  moments  fly  I 
To  breathe,  and  wake,  and  sleep, 

To  smile,  to  sigh,  to  grieve, 
To  move  in  idleness  through  earth— 

This,  this  is  not  to  live. 


2  Make  haste,  0  man,  to  do 

Whatever  must  be  done: 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth, 

Thv  day  will  soon  be  trone. 
Up,  then,  with  speed,  and  work; 

Fling  ease  and  self  away — 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep — 

Up,  watch  and  work  and  pray  1 

y     "  /  can   do  all  things  through  Christ, 
■which  strengtheneth  me"    Phil  4  :  13. 

1  J*srs.  my  strength,  my  hope, 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care. 
With  humble  confidence  look  np 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer: 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait. 

Till  I  can  all  things  do; 
On  thee.  Almighty  to  create, 

Almighty  to  renew. 


WORK     SONQS. 


2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  self-renouncing  will. 
That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill : 
A  soul  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss; 
Heady  to  take  up  and  sustain 

The  consecrated  cross. 


3  I  rest  npon  thy  word. 

The  promise  is  for  me  ; 
Mv  succor  and  salvation.  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee; 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 


X  \J  "  In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed,  and  in 
the  evening  withhold  not  thy  hand,1* 
Eccl.  11:6. 

1  Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed  ; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed : 

Broadcast  it  round  the  land. 
Thou  knowest  not  which  may  thrive, 

The  late  or  early  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  allv%, 

When  uud  wherever  strewn. 


2  Thon  canst  not  toll  In  vain : 

Cold.  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 

For  garners  in  the  sky. 
Then,  when  the  glorious  end — 

The  dav  of  God— is  come. 
The  aiiL'el-reapers  shall  descend. 

And  heaven  shout,  "  Harvest  home  !" 
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rrrrrr  soosro-s    of    salvation-.  

STAND  FAST  FOR  THE  WORD. 

"  The  sword  of  the  Spirit, which  is  the  word  of God.""     Eph.  6  :  17. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Bless  -  ed  Scrip-ture  I  priceless    treas-urel  Precious  and   uu-fail  -  ing     mine  I 
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Sav  -  iour,  give   me 
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rich  -est  pleasure,  While  I  read  thy  word  di  -  vine. 
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Firm  -  ly    let     us      stand,     Bi  -  ble    in    our 
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2  Word  of  everlasting  glory  ! 
Word  of  overliving  truth  ! 
Help  me  learn  the  wondrous  story, 
Precious,  both  for  age  and  youth. 


3  Lord,  be  with  me  while  I  read  it, 
Show  me  how  to  read  aright; 
Help  me  know  it,  make  me  heed  it, 
Guide  me  with  its  heavenly  light. 

— — —  ■work:    songs.  — 


4  While  I'm  living,  when  Pin  dying, 
Peace  and  jov  and  comfort  give  ; 
Strength  and  light  thy  word  supplying, 
Take  me  home,  with  thee  to  iive. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


WORK  FOR  JESUS. 

*'  While  it  is  day."     John  9  :  4. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKIN& 
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1.  Work  for  Je  -sus,  work  to-day  ;     Work  for  Je  -sua,  work  and  pniy  !  Jesus  will  help  thee,  Jesus  is  Dear, 
$.   Work  for  Je  -  sus     in  the  tight,   While  the  noon-day  sun  is  bright ;  Jesus  liuth  called  thee  from  mi  high, 
3.  Work  for  Je -sus  ;  soon 'tis  night,  Soon  will  fade  the  evening  light;     Then,    as  sinks  the    set-  ting  sun, 
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Ban  •  ish  each  doubt  and  fear. 
Je  -  sus  is  stand-ing  nigh. 
Je  -  sus   will  say,  ''  Well    done." 
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He      will  cheer  thy     faint  -  ing  heart,     Give  thee  strength,  and 
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take    thy  part,      Cast-ing    on      Je  -  sua    all      thy  care;  Thy  Mas-ter  will    hear  thy    prayer. 
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:  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  : 


BROOKLYN.     H.  M. 

"  Free  from  the  lam  of sin  and  death."     Rom.  8  :  3. 
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1.  Fair  shines  the  morning  star,        The    sil  -  ver  trumpets  sound,    Their  notes  re  -  echoing     far, . . .  While 

2.  Prisoners      of  hope,  in   gloom      And    si  -  lence  left  to     die,       With  Christ's  unfold-ing      tomb,    Your 
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dawns    the  day 
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a  -  round :     Joy      to       the    slave ;    the  slave    is       free ; 
en       fly;       Rise    with  your  Lord:     he    sets    you     free; 
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It      is     the  year  of 
It      is     the   year,  <tc. 
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3  Ye,  -who  yourselves  have  sold 

For  debts  to  justice  due, 
Ransomed,  but  not  with  gold, 

He  gave  himself  for  you ! 
The  blood  of  Christ  hath  made  you  free ; 
It  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 


WOEK     SONGS. 
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SONOS     OF     SALVATION. 


HYMNS   TO  "BROOKLYN:' 
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4  Captives  of  sin  and  shame. 

O'er  earth  and  ocean,  hear 
An  angel's  voice  proclaim 

The  Lord's  accepted  year ; 
Let  Jacob  rise,  be  Israel  free; 
It  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 

14   "In  due  season  we  shall  reap,  if  we  faint  not."   Galatians 

6:9. 

1  Work  1  Christian  laborer,  work, 

Now,  while  'tis  called  to-day; 
Toil  in  thy  Master's  work, 

And,  toiling,  watch  and  pray; 
The  tempter  bids  thee  pause  and  sleep; 
Work  1  if  thou  wouldst  the  harvest  reap. 

2  Pray!   Christian  pilgrim,  pray  1 

And  keep  thine  armor  bright, 
Though  nigged  bn  the  way, 

Though  cheerless  be  the  night ; 
Through  darkest  night  and  weariest  day, 
Pray  without  ceasing — Christian  1  pray. 

8  Fight!  Christian  soldier,  fight  1 

The  battle  is  the  Lord's; 
Strong  in  Jehovah's  might, 

The  strength  himself  affords. 
O'er  foes  without,  and  foes  within, 
Strong  in  the  Lord,  the  day  thou'lt  win. 

4  Wait  I  Christian  workman,  wait ! 
Nor  yet  impatient  be. 
In  this  thine  earthly  state, 
Thy  harvest  time  to  see. 
The  Lord's  appointed  time  will  come; 
He'll  take  his  faithful  workmen  home. 

Rot.  1LFKED  TAYLOR. 
Z^ Z^ZZ.    WORK 
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"  In  the  day  of  atonement  shall  ye  make  the  trumpet 
sourui."     Lev.  25  :  9. 


1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 

The  gladly-solemn  sound; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  Cod, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb  ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood, 

Through  all  the  lands  proclaim. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  rausomed  sinners,  home. 

8  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace; 

Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face. 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

6  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Has  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  wearv  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad. 
The  year  of  jubilee  ie  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
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16  OUR  SONG  OF  TRIUMPH. 

"  Sing  ye  to  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  triumphed  gloriously."     Exodus  15  :  21. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR.    From  "Songs  of  Gladness." 
,     iv  k       1  Semi-Cliortt». 
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1.  March   a -long!    march  a-  long!    Sing-ing     a    glad,    tri  -  umph-ant  song. 

2.  March   a  -  long  1    march   a  -  long  1    Sing-ing     a    glad,    tri  -  umph-ant  song. 


Sing  of    the  love      of 
Sing  what  he   tells     me 
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God      to     me,      Sing   of     his  grace     so      rich    and  free;         Sing  of    his  good-ness     by      the  way, 
in       his  word,   Brightest  and  best    that    e'er    was  heard ;       Sing  how  my   Sav  -  iour    came    to    die ; 


g^-t-h-T^^     J        / 


mm 


r  r  r   r 


m 


9: 


£ 


; 


3 


' 


i 


£=EEte£ 


Duet. 


0    -    » — g  ;  I  n    n    r>,  -     =p 


J  5 


0 


£¥ 


Sing  how  he  keeps   me    day     by    day. 
Sing  how  he    lives    and  reigns  on    high. 
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Sing  of  the  mer  -  cy,   sing  of   the  love,  Keeping  my  soul   for 
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OUR  SONG  OF  TRIUMPH. -Conclude. 
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glo  -  ry      a  -  bove.      March    a-  long  I    march   a-  long!       Sing-iug     a     glad,    tri  -  umph- ant   song. 
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4   March  alon;*  !   march  along ! 
Singing  a  glad,  triumphant  sons,'. 

Sing  of  my  JesUS,  strong  to  save, 
Sing  of  his  victory  o'er  the  grave, 
Sing  how  he  rose  from  death  and  night, 
Bringing  my  soul  to  endless  light. — Dutt. 


3   March  aloni;  !   march  along  I 
Singing  a  glad.  triutii|ihant  song. 

Sing  how  he  loved  my  soul  so  well. 
Ransomed  with  blood  from  sin  and  hell; 
Sim;  how  his  precious  Mood  was  spilt. 
Washing  away  my  deepest  guilt. — Duet. 
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LABAN.     S.  M. 


"  Let  us  not  sleefi,  as  do  others,  but  let  us  watch  and  be  sober."     i  Thcss.  5  :  6. 
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1 .   My  Boul,  be  on  thy  guard  ;  Ten  thousand  foes  arise ;  The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 


rrrTT-  q 


jfi.       JO.  A.    ^u       -<5L        JL  +.  JL 

:    .IHf|       ;  hp-tr~i_i_|=£ 


^ 


2  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
Th.'  battle  ne'er  give  o<  r ; 
Renew  it  In 'Idly  every  <!:iy, 
And  help  divine  implore. 


0   Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down; 
Thine  arduous  work  will  not  he  done, 
Till  thou  hast  got  thy  crown. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. : 


STAND   UP  FOR  JESUS.     7,6. 
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"Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I  will  give  thee  a  crown  of  life."    Rev.  2 :  10. 
Words  by  Rev.  GEORGE  DCFFIELD.  Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up    for      Je  -  sus!  Ye     sol-diers  of     the   cross,   Lift  high  his    roy  -  al     baa-  ner,   It 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up    for      Je  -  sus  !  Stand  in    his  strength  a  -  lone  ;  The  arm   of    flesh  will   fail     you,  Te 
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must    not      suf  -  fer      loss.     From   vie  -  fry   un  -  to       vie  -  fry,  His      ar  -  my  shall  he      lead,    Till 
dare    not    trust  your    own.     Put      on    the    gos  -  pel       ar  -  mor,  And  watch-ing    un  -  to    prayer,  Where 
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every   foe      is      vanquished,  And  Christ  is    Lord  in  -   deed, 
du  -  ty   calls,  or       dan  -  ger,  Be      nev  -  er   want-ing    there. 
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Stand  up — stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song ; 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 
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rrr:  sonqs    or    salvation. 
STAND    UP   FOR    JESUS. -Concluded. 
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"  77i<-  mountains  ami  the  hills  shall break  forth  before  you  into 
sinking,  and  all  the  trees  of  the  field  shall  clap  tluir  hands." 
Isaiah  55:  u. 

1  When  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Plow  Joyfully  along? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended. 

And  him  who  once  was  Blaln 
Again  to  earth  descended 

In  righteousness  to  reign  ! 

8  Then  from  the  nun  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly  ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply  ; 
HL'h  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round. 
All  hallelujah  swelling. 

In  one  eternal  sound. 

This  gospel  of  tlte  kingdom  shall  be  preached  in  alltht  world.' 
Matt.  24  :  14. 

1  Now  be  the  gospel  banner 

In  every  land  nnfnrled  ; 
Anil  be  the  shout  Ilosanna 

Re-echoed  through  the  world: 
Till  every  Isle  and  nation. 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  great  salvation. 

And  join  the  happy  throng. 

2  What  though  the  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine  ? 
His  arm  throughout  their  regions 

Shall  soon  resplendant  -hlne: 
Ride  on,  O  Lord,  victorious  I 

Immanuel,  Prince  of  Peace  t 
Thv  triumph  shall  be  glorious, 

'Thine  empire  still  Increase. 

8  Yes,  thou  shalt  reign  forever, 

O  Jesus,  King  of  kings  I 
Thv  light,  thy  love,  thv  favor, 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings: 
The  isles  for  thee  are  waiting, 

The  deserts  learn  thy  praise, 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise. 


Ci  X."  Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord,  and  he  shall  sustain  thee." 
IV  55:  2;. 

1  Tiioron  earthly  Jovs  may  perish, 

And  earthly  wealth  decay, 
Though  sweetest  friend-hips  vanish, 

Though  loved  OUM  pa--'  away — 
God.  mv  Redeemer,  Hveth, 

And  from  his  throne  of  light 
Peace  to  my  soul  he  gtveth, 

Which  cheers  the  darkest  night. 

3  Though  all  be  dark  around  me. 

Though  sorrow  dim  my  eye, 
Though  hosts  of  foes  surround  me, 

God.  my  own  God,  is  nigh : 
Bis  powerful  arm  upholds  me 

When  fainting  and  distressed; 
His  loving  arms  enfold  me 

And  give  me  strength  and  rest. 

8  In  darkest  tribulation 

When  hope  has  almost  fled. 
In  time  of  sore  temptation. 

When  earthly  help  is  dead  ; 
When  fondest  friends  desert  me, 

Nor  aid  nor  comfort  lend, 
My  faithful  God  is  near  me, 

An  ever-present  friend. 

4  0  God !  I'll  ever  praise  thee 

For  all  thy  goodness  pnst, 
And  evermore  I'll  trn*t  thee 

While  life  it-elf  shall  last; 
On  thee  I'll  c  •-!  my  burden, 

On  thee  I'll  lay  my  care, 
And  praise  thy  boundless  goodness. 

That  thou  hist  heard  my  prayer.— A.  T. 

d)  til    "  Who  is  over  all,  God  blessed  forever."     Rom.  9 :  5. 

We'll  praise  thy  name  forever, — 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings! 
The  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings; 
We'll  celebrate  thy  glory. 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  -tory 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 
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SOTSTO-S     Or     SALVATION.  — 

23  ONWARD,   CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 

"  Sfleak  unto  the  children  of  Israel  that  they  go  forward."     Ex.  14  :  15. 

T.  BISSELL.  From  "Sabbath  Songs.' 
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1.  Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers,    marching  as      to      war, 

2.  Like  a  mighty       ar  -  my,  moves  the  Church  of    God  ; 
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With  the  cross  of      Je  -    sus 

Broth-ers,  we    are    tread-  ing        where  the 
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Christ,  the  Roy  -  al      Mas  -  ter,     leads    a-gainst  the      foe  ; 
We     are  not     di  -  vid   -   ed,       all    one  bod  -  y       we, 
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For  -ward  in  -  to 
One      in  hope  and 
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bat  -  tie, 
doc  -  trine, 
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see,  his  banners   go. 
one  in   char-i   -   ty. 


On-ward,  Christian   sol  -  diers,     marching    as     to     war, 
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SOISTOS     OF     SALVATION.  - 

ONWARD,   CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. -Concluded.  17 

3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus  constant  will  remain  ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never  'gainst  that  Chinch  prevail  ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  which  can  never  fail. 

4  Onward,  then,  ye  people,  join  our  happv  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices  io  the  triumph  BOOg. 
Glory,  prnise  and  honor,  men  aud  angele  sing. 
Through  the  countless  ages  unto  Christ  the  King. 

BRIGHT    DAWNS     THE    DAY.  Wordsand  Music  b.v  Rev.  A.  TAYLOR. 


IV  ino-.u  that  your  labor  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord."     i  Cor.  15  :  58. 


From  "  Notes  of  Joy. 
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1.  March  on  I  child  of  God!  heart  firm  aud  light — God's  love  will  comfort  thee     in 


tin'  durk-est  night. 
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Trust  him    In    cv  •  erv  Lour,  watch,  hope  and  |>rnv, 


Je  •  sus  will  strengthen  thee  all    thy   pilgrim  way. 
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2  March  on !   child  of  God  !   sin  may  oppose. 
Trust  Cod  for  victory  overall  thy  foes; 
Christ's  power  will  overcome  di'ath  and  the  grave, 
Christ  reigns  in  glory  now,  reigns  to  bless  and  save. 

."    Much  on  !   child  of  God  !  weary  thy  way  ? 

Toilsome  thy  pilgrimage?   brighter  dawns  the  day. 


Patient  in  hope  abide,  hope,  trust,  and  love. 
Walk  with  thy  Saviour  here,  reign  with  him  above. 
March  on!   child  of  God!   heaven  shims  In  vuiid. 
Mansions  are  waiting  thee;   never  more  despond. 
Here  all  thy  burdens  bear,  then'  lay  them  down, 
Jesus  will  welcome  thee  with  a  heavenly  crown. 


WORK      SONGS. 
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18  25  MY  PRECIOUS  CLASS.     7,6. 

11  They  that  turn  many  to  righteousness  shall  shine  as  stars  for  ever  and  ever."     Dan.  13  :  3. 
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1.  My    pre-cious   class  for    Je  -  sus,  Who  did    so   much  for    me,  Who  paid  the  price 'which  justice  claimed  In 

2.  My  whole  dear  class  for    Je  -  sus,  Now  iu  their  youthful     bloom,  Ere  shadows  lie     a  -  cross  the  path,  Dull 
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hours  of      ag  -    o   -  ny ;  'Tis     lit  -  tie,     O       my  Sav  -  iour,  That  my  weak  hand  can    give ;       Oh, 

sick-ness    and  the    tomb:     Wlnlelife     is      in       its  morn-  ing,  And  bright  things  cluster     nigh,      May 
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lorn  -  ing,  And  bright  things  eli 
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let    me     win  these  thoughtless  ones  To  look  to     thee  and   live, 
these  im  -  mor  -  tal  souls  lay    up  Their  treasures    in      the    sky. 
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My  whole  dear  class  for  Jesus, 

Oh,  let  not  oue  be  lost. 
When  Calvary  was  the  fearful  sum 

Their  wondrous  ransom  cost. 
One  little  step  may  sever 

The  parting  veil  away. 
And  forms  that  now  are  glad  and  fair 

To-morrow  may  be  clay. 
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— —  SONaS    OF    salvation.  : 

CROSS  AND   CROWN.     C.  M. 

'  I/we  suffer,  vie  shall  also  reign  with  him."     2  Tim  2  :  1 2. 
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1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  frecf 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
Aurl  there' I  u  CTOH  for  me. 

3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free. 
And  then  go  home,  my  crown  to  wear— 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Upon  the  cry~tal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  Ifeet, 

Joyful,  I'll  east  my  golden  crown, 
And  his  dear  name  repeat. 

4  And  palms  shall  wave,  and  harps  shall  ring 

Beneath  heaven's  arches  high, 
The  Lord  that  lives,  the  ransomed  sing. 
That  lives  no  more  to  die. 

6  O  precious  crow  I  0  glorious  crown  I 
o  resurrection  day  1 

O  Jesus,  from  the  heavens  send  down. 
And  hear  my  soul  away. 

27      "  FiKhl  t!"  good  fight  off.iith."    1  Tim.  6  :  13. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ea-e. 
While  other-  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  f 
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8  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face, 
Blast  I  not  stem  the  Hood? 
Is  this  vain  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  f 

4  Sure  I  must  light  if  I  would  reign: 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord  I 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  puin, 

Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die; 
They  Bee  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  faith  accounts  it  nigh. 

C  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

"  Put  on  the  whole  armor  0/ God."     Eph.  6:  IX. 

1  Oh,  speed  thee.  Christian  '.  on  thy  way, 

And  to  thine  armor  cling: 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey, 
The  call  of  Christ,  thy  King. 

2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought, 

An  upward  race  to  ran, 
A  crow  n  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  vict'ry  to  be  won. 

3  Oh,  faint  not.  Christian  !  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  the  throne; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize, 
The  cross  before  the  crown. 


"WORK      SONOS. 


JJ 


<F 


20 


29 


SONGS     OP     SALVATION.  : 


LABOR.    WATCH  AND   WAIT. 


"Let  us  labor  therefore  to  enter  unto  that  rest.**     Heb.  4:  xi. 
Words  by  Mrs.  LTDIA  C.  BAXTER. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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.    (  We'll       toil      and      la    -     bor,     ■watch   and    wait,    While    Christ    is        in   -    ter    -   ced   -   ing 
l- }  We'll 
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bring   our    class       to        mer  -  cy's    gate,       In    prayers,  aud   keep     on       plead  •  iug ; 
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Till       each,    by      faith,    this      truth    can     see,      That     Je  -  sus      died      to        ran  -  som     me. 
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When  hope  this  precious  truth  reveals, 
And  faith  is  growing  brighter; 

Beside  the  cross  the  sinner  kneels, 
And  feels  the  burden  lighter; 

Till  love,  that  priceless  love,  is  given, 

And  angels  bear  the  joy  to  heaven. 


Oh,  then  -we'll  labor,  watch,  and  wait, 
While  Christ  is  interceding, 

And  bring  our  class  to  mercy's  gate, 
In  prnver,  and  keep  on  pleading1, 

Till  life's  last  sicrh  of  yearning  love 

Is  wafted  through  the  courts  above. 


■work    soisro-s. 


30 


| 


4- 


SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 


MISSIONARY  HYMN.     7,6. 

"  Gtntiltt  thall  come  to  thy  light."     Isaiah  60 :  3. 
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Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 
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1.  From  Greenland's  i  -   cy  mountains,  From  In  -  dia's  co  -  rnl     strand,  Whore  Afrio's  sunny    fount- ains  Roll 
'2.  Wliat    tho'    the    epi  •  cy    breez  -  es    Blow  soft  o'er  Cey-lou's     isle,    Though  every  prospect  pleas  -  es,  And 
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down  their  golden    sand;  From  many  an  an-cient  riv  -  er,  From  many  a    palm-y      plain,     They  call  us  to  do 
on  -  lv  man    i9     vile;        In    vain  with  lav-ish    kindness  The   gifts  of   (!od  are  strown,    The  heathen  in  his 
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-p     \Y  Can  -we.  whose  souls  are  lighted 
By  wisdom  from  on  high) 
Hv  -  er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror's  chain.      Can  to  to  men  benighted 
blindness  Hows  down  to  wood  and  stone.  The  lamp  of  light  deuy  ? 

Salvation,  O  salvation  1 
The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
"  Till  earth's  remotest  nation 
;      Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 
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4. 

Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  -lain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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Sftni-Chorux. 


:  sojsto-s    of    salvation.  : 

BATTLING  FOR   THE  LORD. 

"Be  strong  in  the  Lard."     Eph.  6  :  io. 
Cliomts. 


Scmi-Cliomm. 


T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1.  We've  list  -  ed     in      a      ho-  ly  war,     Bat-tling  for    the    Lord!        E  -   ter-nal  life,  our  guiding  star, 

2.  We've  gird-ed    on    our    ar-mor  bright,  Bat- tl  nig  for    the  Lord  !  Our  Captain's  word  our  strength  and  might, 

3.  We'll  stand  like  he  -  roes  on    the  field,    Bat-tling  for    the    Lord!      And    in  his  strength  we'll  never  yield, 
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4  Though  sin  and  death  our  way  oppose, 
Battling  for  the  Lord  ! 
Through  grace  we'll  conquer  all  our  foes, 
Battling  for  the  Lord ! — Cho. 

6  And  when  our  glorious  war  is  o'er, 
Conqu'rors  through  the  Lord  ! 
We'll  shout  salvation  evermore, 

Conqu'rors  through  the  Lord ! — Cho. 
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SONaS     OF     SALVATION. 


32  BOUGHT  WITH  A   PRICE. 

"  Yt  art  not  your  own  ;  for  ye  art  bought  ■with  a  price."     i  Corinthians  6 :  19. 
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1.  Not  thine  own,  0  Teacher,  Bought  with  blood  art  thou;  Christ  thy  Saviour  claims  thee  For  his  ser-vice  now. 

2.  Not  thine  own,  O  Teacher,       lu     that  happy   day,    When  his  free  for-givcucss  Put  thy  guilt      a  -way; 
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And    his  mark  is  on   thee,      Set  -ting  thee  a-  part ;    Con  -  se- crated    to     him    15e  thy   life      and  heart. 
Joy  -  ful-  ly  thou  gav-est      Thy  whole  self  to   be  His,  whose  love  had  ransomed,  Sought,  and  pardoned  thee. 
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Christ's  thou  art  :  then  surely 

Work  for  him  thou  must, 
Nor  be  e'er  unfaithful 

To  thy  Master's  trust ; 
Worthy,  oh,  most  worthy 

Is  thy  Saviour  King; 
Ever  to  his  footstool 

Thy  best  offerings  bring. 


Christ's  thou  art :  no  honor 
Can  with  theirs  compare 

Who  belong  to  Jesus, 
And  his  name  who  bear; 

In  his  love  and  presence 
They  arc  rich  indeed, 

And  to  joys  mending 
He  their  6teps  will  lead. 


Jesus,  Saviour,  claim  me 

Now  and  evermore, 
While  on  earth  I'm  dwelling, 

And  wheu  lift  is  o'er  ; 
At  thy  glorious  coming 

Own  me.  Lord,  as  Chine, 
One  among  thy  jewels, 

To  thy  praise  to  shiue. 
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—  SONOS     OF     SALVATION.  

UTILE  GIVERS.      7. 

1  Not  grudgingly,  or  of  necessity  ;  for  God  loveth  a  cheerful  giver."     2  Cor.  9  :  7. 
First  time.  |     Second  time. 
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.    (  Lit  -  tie   giv  -  ers !  come  aud  bring   Trib-ute   to  your  Heavenly  King  ! 
•  (  W   it 
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on     the    al  -  tar    high,    [Omit ]  While  your  songs  ascend  the   sky. 
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Chorals. 


Second  time. 


J  Grate-ful   trib  -  ute   -will    I    bring     Un  -  to  Christ,  my  Saviour  King  ; 

}     Je  -  sus  gave   his    life    for    me; — [Omit ]     Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah !  grace  is     free. 


=£ — P=P 


fr- 


-f— r— £ 


v— v- 


* 


±± 


r 


r 


>? 


V 


2  Little  givers  1  do  your  part 
With  a  glad  and  willing  heart, 
For  the  angel  voices  say, 
"  Little  givers  1  give  to-day." 

8  Give  to  all  the  darkened  earth 
Tidings  of  a  heavenly  birth, 
Till  the  youth  in  every  land 
Learn  the  Saviour's  sweet  command. 


4  Little  givers !  come  and  pay 
Willing  tribute  while  you  may  ; 
Many  offerings,  though  but  small, 
Make  a  large  one  from  you  all. 

6  Give  your  heart,  with  holy  love ; 
Give  your  praise  like  that  above  ; 
Life  and  all  to  Jesus  give, 
Aud  in  glory  you  shall  live. 


"WORK      SONGS. 
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WEBB.      7, 6. 
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"  A  rite,  thtru,/t<r  thy  light  ii  come."     Isaiah  6o  :  I. 
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G.  J.  WEBB. 
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L  Tlie   morn-ing  light  is     brcnk-  ing,  The  darkness  dis  -  ap  -  pears ;    The  sons   of  earth  are  wak  -  ing    to 
2.  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er    us,    Iu  many   a     gen -tie  shower,  And  bright-er scenes  be -fore     us     Are 
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pen  i  -  teu-tial  tears  ;  Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean  Brings  tidings  from  a   -  far         Of     na-tions  in  com  - 
opening  ev-ery  hour ;     Each  cry   to  heaven    go  -  ing     A  -  bundant  answers  brings,  And  heavenly  gales  are 
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»        I     J — * — g —  '5^nl    See  heathen  nations  bending 
'  H      J  <       ZT.  Before  tlie  (rod  we  love, 


mo  -  tioii,  Prepared  fur  Zi-on's  war. 
blow-  iug,  With  peace  up-ou  their  wings. 
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And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  alx>ve  : 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  sick  the  Su\  tour's  blessing, — 

A  nation  in  u  day, 


Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pui'sue  thy  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  riches  stay  : 
Star  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come." 
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^T=T  SOISTG-S     OF     SALVATION.  ' 

WORK,   FOR   THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 

"  The  night  Cometh,  when  no  man  can  work."     John  9  :  4. 

From  "Song  Garden,"  by  permission  of  MASON  BROTHERS. 
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1.  Work,  for  the  night  19 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is 
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com  -  ing,    W  ork  thro'  the  morning    hours ; 
com  -  ing,    Work  thro'  the  sun  -  ny     noon  ; 
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Work,  while  the  dew  is     spark-  ling, 
Fill  brightest  hours  with   la  -  bor, 
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Work  'mid  spring- ing  flowers;    Work  when  the  day  goes     bright-  er,     Work  in    the  glow-ing     sun; 
Rest  comes  sure    and    soon.  Give     ev  -  ery  fly  -  ing      min    -  ute    Somethiug  to  keep  in      store: 
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Work,  for  the  night  is     com  -  ing,  When  man's  work  is   done. 
Work,  for  the  night  is     com  -  ing,  When  man  works  no  more. 
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3. 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadetb, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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IF  /  COME  TO  JESUS. 

'  3fy  yoke  is  easy  and  my  burden  is  light."     Matt.  11:30. 
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1.   If    I  come  to    Je-sus,     lie  will  make  me    glad;     He  will  give  me  pleasure,  When  my  heart  is     sad. 
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If    I  come  to     Je  -  sus,  Hap- py     I    should  be,       He    is  gen-tly     call- in g       Lit  -  tie  ones  like  me. 
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2  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

lie  will  hear  my  prnver; 
IIo  will  love  mo  dearly, 
He  my  sins  did  bear 


3  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  take  my  hand, 
He  will  kindly  lead  mo 
To  a  better  laud. 

WELCOME      SONGS. 


4  There  with  happy  children, 
Robed  in  snowy  white, 
I  shall  see  my  Saviour 
In  that  world  so  bright. 
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=:  songs   or   salvation.  ' 

OUR   WELCOME  SONG. 

;  Tell  them  how  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done."     Mark  5  :  19. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


Music  by  HENRY  TUCKER.    From  "Silver  Spray.' 
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1.  Come  with  sing  -  iug —  Glad-ly    bring  -  iug     Songs  of  praise  to    Christ  our  King  :    Lord,  be    near      us, 
1.   Tell   the     sto   -    ry         Of    the     glo  -   ry         Of    our    ev  -  er  -  bless  -  ed    Lord;    Love    a  -  bound  -  ing, 
3.    He,    to     save      us,       Free-  ly    gave     us         All    be    bad,  in     boundless  love ;      We,  be    liev  -  ing, 
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Chorus. 


5  2 


0 


-tS^- 


Kind  -  ly  hear  us,  While  our  grate  -  ful  notes  we  sing,  j 
Sin  con-  fouud  -  ing, —  Tell  bis  good  -  ness  all  a  -  broad,  j 
Grace   re  -  ceiv  -   ing,    Hope,  thro'  him,     for   heaven  a  -   bove. 
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Bless      us, 
Guide    us, 


save 
lead 


us  ;       Je 
Us,        To 
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show    thy     pre  -  cious    love;)    \  Hark  !    hark!     our  Sav  -  iour   tells     us,    Come!  come!  come!   come!  ) 

\    I  Hark  !    hark  !      he   free  -   ly      calls     us     Home  !  home !  home  !  home  !  ) 


bless  -  ed  heaven  a    -  bove. 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION.! 


THE  MASTER  IS   COMING. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  I.YPIA  I1AXTKR.      "  The  .Ulster  is  come,  and calleth  for  thee"     John  u  :  2S. 


Music  by  T.  K.  PEBRTH& 


1.  Th<>  Mas-ter    is    com  -  itig,  lio    call  -  eth  for  thee,   And  loved  ones  are  hast'niug  their  Saviour  to     see;   lie's 
'_'.  The  Mas -tor  is    cum- ing,  re-eeivchimandlivc;  Oh,  will  you  not  trust  him  your  sins  to  for  -  give  ?  Oa 
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full     of    com-  pns  -  Bion,  why  will    you    de  -  lay?  He's  call  -  ing,  still  call  -  ing,  oh,  come,  conic  a  -  way. 
Cal  -  va  -  rv's  mouut-niu,  'mid  an- guish  and  pain,  Thy  ran  -  sum  was  purchased  when  Je  -sus   was  slain. 

K 


rn  ?  h> 


*=& 


r: 


I 


1/ 

Chorus. 


m 


^=5±F 


, 


H 


•1: 


i 


^1^ 


fe^s 


B 


•V— 


,v 


. 


55 


y 


Toe  Mas-ter    is    com  -  in^,  he    call  -  oth  for  thee.  Come,  trust  in    his   mer-cy,  sal-  vn-tion    i*    free. 
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3  The  Master  is  coming,  he  calleth  to-day; 
Awake  from  thy  slumbers  to  labor  and  pray; 
The  morning  is  breaking,  the  noon-tide  is  near. 
Ami  evening's  dark  shadows  will  quickly  appear. 


4  The  Master  is  coming,  to  call  from  the  grave 
His  loved  ones  to  glory  ;  he's  mighty  to  save; 
And  all  who  believe  him,  iu  rapture  shall  sing 
Salvation  through  Jesus,  our  Master  and  King. 


.WELCOME     SOISTO-S. 


soleras   of   salvation.  . 

JUST    AS     I     AM.        L.   M.  Mnsicarransed.for  this  Work. 
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'  wise  cast         40   "  Behold  I  stand  at  the  door  a. 
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And  him  that  comcth  unto  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast 
out."    John.  6  :  37. 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  cornel 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  1 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
With  fears  within  and  foes  without, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 

4  Just  as  T  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 

5  Just  as  I  am, — thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am, — thy  hive  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  tliine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come !      E, .  .„.,_ 


Beheld  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock."    Rev.  3  :  20. 

1  Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door, 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before, 
Hath  waited  long, — is  waiting  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  0  lovely  attitude  !  he  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  outstretched  hands! 
O  matchless  kindness  !   and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes  I 

3  Admit  him,  ere  his  auger  burn, 
His  feet  departed  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand, 
You'll  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 

41   "All  that  the  Father  giveth   me  shall  come  to  me." 
John.  6  :  37. 

1  Just  as  thou  art, — without  one  trace 
Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace, 

Or  meetuess  for  the  heavenly  place, 
O  guilty  sinner,  come,  0  come  1 

2  Thy  sins  I  bore  on  Calvary's  tree ; 
The  stripes  thy  due  were  laid  on  me, 
That  peace  and  pardon  might  be  free,— 
O  wretched  siuner,  come,  O  come  1 

3  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross ; 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross ; 
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My  grace  repays  nil  enrthly  loss, — 
0  needy  sinner,  come,  O  come ! 
4  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
Tliy  aching  heart,  thv  bursting  tears ; 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears,— 
0  trembling  sinner,  come,  O  come! 

6  "The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come;" 
Rejoicing  saints  re-echo,  Come; 
Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may  come : 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  come,  0  come. 

"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  tknt  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and 
I  wilt  give  you  rest."     Matt.  2:  28. 

1  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around, 

Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea; 

Yet  'niiiUt  the  gloom  I  hear  a  sound, 

A  heavenly  whisper  comes  to  me : 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest, — 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee; 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 

How  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  me." 

8  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 
From  all  I  love,  enjoy,  and  see; 
When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 
A  sweet  voice  utters,  "  Come  to  me." 
4  "  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die, 
Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee; 
Havenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye; 
I  am  thy  portion ;  come  to  me. 

~fcO    "We  love  him,  because  he  first  loved us."    1  John  4  :  19. 

1  I  know  'tis  Jesus  loves  my  soul, 

And  makes  the  wounded  sinner  whole; 
My  nature  is  by  sin  defiled, 
Yet  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 


2  How  kind  is  Jesus,  oh,  how  good! 
'Twas  for  my  soul  he  shed  his  blood; 
For  children's  sake  he  was  reviled, 
For  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 

8  When  I  offend,  by  thought  or  tongue, 
Omit  the  right,  or  do  the  wrong; 
If  I  repent,  he's  reconciled, 
For  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 

4  To  me  may  Jesus  now  impart, 
Although  so  young,  a  grncious  heart; 
Alas!  I'm  oft  by  sin  defiled, 
Yet  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 

X'X    "  In  whom  we  have  boldness  and  access  with  confidence  by 
the  faith  0/  him."     Eph.  3  :  12. 

1  JE9D9,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone : 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon : 
His  track  I  sec,  aud  1 11  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  him  I  view. 

2  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  Bought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

3  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  f. 'It  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

4  Lo!  clad  I  come;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am : 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 

And  say,  "Behold  the  way  to  God." 
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LEAD   THE  CHILD  KINDLY. 

'  A  nd  he  took  them  up  in  his  arms."     Mark  io  :  16. 
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Music  by  GEO.  KINGSLEY. 
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1.  Oh,    take  me   kiud  -  ly      by   the  hand,  And   lead    me     to    my  Sav  -  iour,      And   show  me  how    to 

2.  Oh,   point  me     on      the  heavenly   path,    And  teach  me    to     be  -  lieve  him,     Who   died    to   6ave   from 
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un  -  der-  stand  The     way       to     Je  -  sus'      fav  -  or. 
end-  less  wrath,  And     help      me     to      re  -  ceive    him. 
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Oh,     take    a  -  way    my    fear  and  doubt,  And 
Oh,    show  me    all      the    way    of    life,     And 
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leave    me    not    in   blind-ness,      But    tell  me  plain  -  ly     all     a -bout   My    Sav  -  iour's  lov  -  ing- kind-ness. 
tell     the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,      How    Je  •  sus  leads  from  siu  and  strife  To      ev   -  er  -  last  -  ing  glo  -  ry. 
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1  Behold  what  manfur  of  lave  /he  Father  hath  bestowed  upon  us."     I  John  3  :  1. 

Music  by  Mm.  JOS.  F.  K.NAPP. 
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1.  Come,  let  us   all      u  -  nito      to  sinR,         God 

2.  Oli  1  tell  to  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  bounds,    God 
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Let  heav'n  and  earth  their  praises  bring1, 
Iu  Christ  we  have  re-denip-tiou  found, 
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ev  -  ery  soul  from  sin       a-wake,  Each  in  his  heart  sweet  music   make,  And 
His  blood  has  washed  our  sins   a -way,   Ilia   Spirit  turned  our  night  to  day ;  And 
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sin;*   with  us    for    Jo  -  sus' sake.  For  God 
now     we  can    re  -  joice     to  say,  That  God 
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love. 
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Flow  happy  is  our  portion  here  I 

God  is  love ; 
His  promises  oni  spirits  cheer; 

God  is  love ; 
He  is  our  sun  aud  Bhield  by  dav, 
Our  help,  OUT  hope,  our  strcnirth.  and  stay; 
He  will  be  with  as  all  the  way, 

Our  God  is  love. 
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34  47  VOICE  OF  JESUS. 

"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  tltent  not."    Luke  18  :  16. 
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1.  Hear  the  voice  of       Je  -  sua    say,     "  Chil-dren,  come  to      me  t 
d.  c.  Come,  and  bow  be  -  fore   bis    feet — " Chil-dren,  come  to      me!" 


Hear  me,  love  me,  and     o  -  bey — 


*F 


9 — P 


-»- 


r1 


# — #■ 


p 


-0 0 « L* 


D.  c. 


£3^PS? 


4=S 


Cbil-dren,  come  to    me  1" 
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Voice    a-bove  all    otb-  ers  sweet !  Ne'er  was  sac  -  ri  -  fico  more  meet : 
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"  I  have  borne  for  you  the  cross — 

Children,  come  to  me ! 
I  have  suffered  pain  and  loss — 

Children,  come  to  me  1 
Met  for  you  reproach,  deceit, 
Lo  1  my  bleeding  hands  and  feet  1 
Shall  I  then  in  vain  entreat  ? — 

Children,  come  to  me  1" 


No  1  dear  Jesus,  we  will  come, 

Oh  1  we'll  come  to  thee  ! 
In  life's  freshness,  joy,  and  bloom, 

Oh !  we'll  como  to  thee  1 
While  the  spring  around  us  glows, 
And  the  early  violet  blows, 
Like  the  gently  opening  rose, 
Oh  1  we'll  come  to  thee  ! 


Suffer  little  ones  to  come  1 
Oh !  we'll  come  to  thee ! 
Guide  us  to  thy  happy  home, 

Ohl  we'll  come  to  thee  1 
Let  us  be  thy  lambs  indeed, 
Ever  in  thy  pastures  feed, 
By  the  living  waters  lead: 
Oh  !  we'll  come  to  thee  I 
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Words  by  FANNT  CBOSBT, 


WE  MUST  BE  BORN  AGAIN. 

*'  Ye  must  It  born  again,"     John  3  :  7. 
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1.  We  must  be   born  a 

2.  "  We  must  be   born   a 
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gain,     And  cleansed  in  Je- sua'     blood,     Tlie   wit-ness  of    the   Spi  -  rit  know  That 
j,';un,''   Tis  God's  e  -  ter  -  nul      truth;    And  bap  -  py  they  who  ear  -  ly  seek  And 
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we      are    heirs   of      God.       We  must    be  l>orn       a  -   pain,        On  Christ   we    must  be  -  lieve,       And 
tin  1     him      in     their   youth.     Wo  must    be  born       n  -  gain,       Our  stub- born   will   sub  -  ducd ;      Old 
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if      we  come  by  sim  -  pie  t'nith,  His  par  -  don    we    re  -  ceive. 
things  must  pass,  and  all    be  changed,  By  sovereign  grace  re  -  newed. 
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We  must  bo  born  again, 

Or  heaven  we  cannot  B6& 
And  where  "ur  bl<  ssed  Saviour  dwell?. 

We  cannot  hope  t..  be. 
We  must  be  born  again ; 

Lord,  tench  our  souls  the  way! 
Oh.  help  us  all  our  journey  through, 

To  work,  to  watch,  to  pray. 
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SOKTC3-S     OF     SALVATION. 

VOICE  OF  LOVE. 


u  Your  sins  are  forgiven  you,  for  his  name's  sake.'1     i  John  2  :  12. 
Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


Mnsic  from  the  Russian. 
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1.  Come     to   Je-sus    now ;  His  voice  of  love    is  gen-tly   call-iDg: 

2.  Come     to   Je-sus    now;  His  gracious  love  thy  sin  for  -  giv  -  ing : 
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Come,  before  him  bow,   Ere  shades  of 
Soon  with  him  shalt  thou  At  his  right 
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C%o.  Lord,    I    gladly  come,  Thy  gracious  voice  of  love  o  -  bey-ing  1 


Sav  -  iour,  take  me  home ;  0  kind-ly 
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night      are   dark- ly     fall  -  ing.         Hark  !  I  hear  my  Sav-iour  call- ing,  call- ing  me ;    "I  have  died  for  thee, 
hand       be     ev  -  er     liv  -  ing.      From  the  throne  above  my  Saviour  welcomes  me ;  "  Thou  shalt  reign  with  me ; 
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thy  child  from  stray-ing, 
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Died   to  set  thee  free :  Crowned  in  ever-  last  -  ing  glo  -  ry  thou  shalt  be ;  Wea-  ry     sin  -  ner,  come  to     me." 
All    my  glo  -  ry  see ;  See  the  crown  and  kingdom  I  have  bought  for  thee ;  Ransomed  sin-ner,  live  with  me." 
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Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 
I  :  19. 

1  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  dikes  my  sin  away, 
And,  cleansing  me  in  precious  blood, 
Leave*  naught  for  me  to  pay. 

2  The  no-atoning  Lamb, 

Tb«  Sacritiee  for  me  ; 
Pardoned  and  justified  I  am, 
For  condemnation  free. 

8  My  Saviour  and  my  God 
\V:is  orueified  for  me, 
For  me  he  shed  hi*  precious  blood 
Upon  the  cursed  tree. 

1  He  died  mv  soul  to  save — 
How  rich,  how  free  hi*  love! 
Thro'  htm  I  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
And  reign  with  him  above. — A.T. 

Ol    " /  am    thine,   sure  me,  for  I  have 
sought  thy  precepts.     Ps.  1 19  :  94. 

I  Loan,  in  the  strength  of  [.'race, 
With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 


die 


take 

Rev. 


Myself,  my  residue  of  day*, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransomed  servant,  I 

Restore  to  thee  thine  own ; 
And  from  this  moment  live  or 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

0  /Zi    "A  nd  whosoever  will,  let  hit 

the   -.vater  of  life  freely." 
22  :  17. 

1  The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 

Is  whispering,  Sinner,  come  ! 
The   bride,   the    Church   of   Christ, 
proclaims 
To  all  hi*  children,  Come  1 

2  Let  him  that  heareth,  say 

To  all  about  him,  Come  ! 
Let  him  that  thirst*  for  righteous- 
ness, 
To  Christ,  the  Fountain,  Cornel 

3  Tes.  whosoever  will, 

Oh,  let  him  freely  come. 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life! 
'Tis  Jesus  bid*  him  come. 


4  Lo  !  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come  !" 
Lord,  even  so!     I  wait  thy  hour: 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come  ! 

Ou  "  Behold,  nenu  it  the  accepted  time  : 
behold,  noiv  is  the  ti*iy  of  salvation." 
1  Cor.  6  :  2. 

1  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 

Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  the  accepted  time. 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day  ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late, — 
Then  why  should  you  delay  f 

3  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 

The  Gospel  bids  you  come  ; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls, 

And  feast  them  with  thy  love; 
Then  will  the  angels  swiftly  fly, 
And  bear  the  news  above. 
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AT  THE  DOOR. 

"  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock."    Rev.  3 :  30.       From  "  Songs  of  Gladness." 

Mnsic  by  J.  E.  GOCLD,  by  permission. 
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1.    My     Sav-iour  stands  waiting,  and  knocks  at   the  door ;  Has  knocked,  and  is    knocking     a    -     gaiu  ;     ) 
I       hear  his   kind  voice,  I'll    re   -  ject  him  no  more,   Nor     let   him  stand  pleading  in        vain.     \ 
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I'll    yield   to     the  voice  of    his      mor  -  ci   -  ful    love,    And    let    my  dear  Sav-  iour  come     in. 
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SONGS     OP     SALVATION. 


AT  THE  DOOR— Concluded. 
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Sav  -  iour,  come     in,     cleanse    me    from    sin ;       Je  -   sua,     my     Sav  -  iour,  come    in,     come    in ! 
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En  -  tcr      the       door,      Wait  -  ing      no       more,        Sav  -  iour,  dear   Sav  -  iour,  come       in. 
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2  O  Saviour,  my  Ransom,  Redeemer  and  Friend, 
The  Life,  and  the  Truth,  and  the  Way, 
On  thy  precious  merit  alone  I  depend ; 
Dwell  in  me  and  keep  me,  I  pray. 


Thy  goodness  hath  opened  the  door  of  my  heart — 

'Tis  open  in  -welcome  to  thee , 
Come  in,  blessed  Saviour,  and  never  depart  j 

Come  in,  with  thy  mercy,  to  me. — Cuobcs. 
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-  SOlsTQS     OF     SALVATION.  

JESUS   WILL    WELCOME  ME. 

We  rejoice  in  hope  of  the  glory  of  God."     Rom.  5  :  2. 
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1.  My      spir  -  it       in      hope      is        re    -  joic  -  iug,    Tlie    glo  -  ry       of     heav  -  en       to        see, — 

2.  How  bright  are    the      vis  -   iona     of       rap  -  turo,  Which  oft  -  en      by     faith      I        be        hold  : 

3.  O       Sav  -  iour,      I      long      to       be  -  hold    thee,   Thy     glo  -  ri  -   fied      im  -  age     to        bear, 
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Je  -  sus  will  give  me     a      wel 


come   there, 


Je  -  sus  will  give  me     a       wel 
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Je  -  sus    will    wel  -  oome  me     there, 
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JESUS    WILL    WELCOME    ME. -Concluded. 
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Je  -  bus     is     help-  ing   me     on 
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ward,  Je  -  sus  will  wel-come  me     home. 
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sua    is    help-  ing   me     on  -  ward, 


56  ROSEFIELD.     7s.    6  lines. 

"  That  whosoever  believeth  in  him  should not  ferish,  but  have  eternal  lift."     John  3  :  15. 


Pr.   MATAN. 
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1  FnnM  the  cross  uplifted  high. 
When  tho  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear  1 — 
I-ove's  redeeming  work  is  done; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne, 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  f 


On  my  pierced  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid  ; 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

3  Spread  tor  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored  ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed, 

•  -WE:r_.oo:ivr.E    soktos.    ; 


Never  from  his  house  to  roam, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end  : 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
Up  to  my  eternal  home; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 
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r=  songs   of  salvation,  r=zr^ 

c/£»(/5  Of  NAZARETH  PASSETH  BY. 


=^ 


' //«  heard  thai  it  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth."     Mark  10  :  47. 
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1    (  What  means  thie  ea-ger.  anxious  throng,Which  moves  with  busy  haste   a-long — 
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These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day?  What  means  this  strange  com-  [Omif..]  f  mo-tion,  say?     In     ac-cents  hushed  the 
(     Who   is     this  Je  -  sus  ?  Why  should  he  The  cit  -  y    move  so  migh-ti-ly?    ) 
(       A    pasB-ing  stran-ger,  has    he  skill    To  move  the  mul  -  ti- [  <9»ii£ ]  ( tude    at  will?     A-gain   the  stir-ring 
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"  Je  -  bus  of     Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by ;"     In      ac-cents  hushed  the  throng  reply: 
"Je  -  bus  of    Naz  -  a -reth  pass -eth  by;"     A  -  gain  the  stir -ring  tones  re -ply: 
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Naz  -  a  -  reth  pass  -  eth  by." 
Naz-a-reth  pass -eth  by." 
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3  Jesus  I  'tis  he  who  once  below 

Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe ; 
And  burdened  ones,  where  er  he  came, 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  lame. 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry: 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

4  Again  he  comes  I    From  place  to  place 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 

He  pauseth  at  our  threshold — nay, 
He  enters— condescends  to  stay. 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry: 
"Jesus  of  Nazareih  passeth  by." 

—-—welcome  soisra-s-- 


5  Ho  I  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come  ! 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home. 
Te  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  his  proffered  grace. 

Ye  tempted,  there's  a  refuge  nigh : 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by. 

6  Bnt  if  von  still  thie  call  refuse. 
And  all  his  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  he  sadly  from  you  turn. 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
"Too  late  !  too'lnte  !"  will  be  the  cry— 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by." 
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58  OUTSIDE  THE  GATE. 

"  Him  tktit  come'.h  unto  me,  I  will  in  nowise  cast  out."     John  6  :  37. 
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1.  I    stood  cut-side  the      gate,         A   poor,  way-far  -  ing      child ;  With-in    my  heart  there  bent         A 

2.  "Mer-cy!"I     loud-ly        cried,    "Ob,  give   me    rest  from     sin  1"  "I      will,"  a   voice  re   -    plied ;     And 

3.  Iu    Mi-r-cyV  guise  I       knew      The  Sav-iour  long  u'>  -  used,  Who  oft  -  en  sought  my   peart,    And 
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A    fear     op-pressed  my     soul,      That    I      micht  be      too      late; 
She  bound  my    bleed- ing    wounds,  And    car-  ried    all       my      sin; 
Oh  1  what     a     blest    re  -   turn       For     ig  -    no-rauce  and     sin! 


torn  -  pest  loud  and     wild  ; 
Mer  -  cy     let     me        in. 
wept  when   I       re   -   fused 
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And    oh,      I     trem-bled     sore,       And  prayed,  out-sido   the      gate,     And  prayed,  out-side    the      gnte. 
She  eased  my  burd-ened     soul,      Then  Je  -  sua     took   me       in,        Then  Je  -  sua    took  me       in. 
I    stood   out-aide    the      gate,      And   Je  -  bus      let     mo       in,        And    Je  -  sus     let      me       inl 
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BEHOLD   THE  LAMB  OF  GOD. 

"  Which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world.*''     John  i  :  29. 
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Mnsic  by  JAS.  M.  XORTH. 
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1.  Be-hold  the  Lamb  of      God,      That  takes  our  guilt  a  -  way,     The  bright  aud  morning  star  that  leads  To 

2.  They  nailed  him  to   the     cross —  He  suffered,  bled,  and  died,     And,  with  his  last    ex  -  pir-ing  breath,  'Tis 


PW 


&? 


-*~t- 


f-1— l: 


f-'-f — f 


* 


^— t- 


r 


ifct 


tt*#=£=S 


^ 


^ 


ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing      day  : 
fin-ished,  Lord!  he      cried. 


t^=f 


Be-hold    the   Lamb  of       God,       The  pure    and    ho   -   ly       one,       "Who 
Be  -  hold     the    Lamb  of       God,       The  Might  -  y     now     to       save,      Who 
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in     the  gurd-en  wept,  and  said,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be    done, 
rent  the  cru  -  el  bars    of  death.  And  triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 
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3. 

Oh,  wherefore  now  delay — 

Why  still  the  Spirit  grieve? 
Give  God  your  heart,  he  bids  you  come, 

His  promised  grace  receive. 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  I 

The  pure  and  holy  one, 
O  Father,  Saviour,  help  me  say, 

Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  dona 
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m  sonqs    or    salvation.  : 

EVEN   ME.     8,7. 

"  By  thi  gract  ef  God  I  am  ■what  I  am."     i  Cor.  15  :   10. 
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T.  E.  rEUKINS. 
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L  Lord,  I   hear  of  show'rs  of  blessings  Thou  art  scatt'riag  full  and  free  ;  Show'rs  the  thirsty  lurid  re-freshing, 
2.  Pass  me  not,  O    God,  our  Father  I  Siuful  though  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  might '.-t  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
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Let  some  droppings  fall    on    me ! —  E  -  ven  me, 
Let  thy  mer  -  <*v      fall    on    me ! —  E  -  ven  me, 
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E  -  ven   me  !     Let  some  droppings  fall    on  me. 
E  -  ven   me !     Let  thy    mer  -  cy     fall    on  mo. 
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Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour  1 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  thee! 
For  I'm  longing  for  thy  favor  ; 

While  thou'rt  calling,  call  on  me. 
Even  me,  Even  me !  While  thou'rt,  &c. 

Pnss  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  m:ilic  the  blind  to  see; 
Witnesses  of  Jesus'  merit ! 

Speak  some  word  of  power  to  me. 
Even  me,  Even  me  !  Speak  some  word,  Ac. 


5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping — 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thee! 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping  ? 

Oh!  forgive,  and  rescue  me! 
Even  me,  Eveu  me  !  Oh!  forgive,  Ac. 

6  Love  of  Ood — so  pure  and  changeless ; 

Blood  of  <'lirist — so  rich,  BO  free  ; 
Grace  of  God — so  strong  and  boundless, 

Magnify  it  all  in  me! 
Even  me,  Even  me  !   Magnify,  Ac, 
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Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


SONGS     OIF     SALVATION. 


KEEP  ON  PRAYING. 

"  Praying  always."     Eph.  6  :  18. 
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1.  Long    my  spir-it   pined  in   sorrow,  Watching,  waiting  all    in  vain;  Wait -ing  for     a     gold -en   morrow, 

2.  Ye,    who  sigh  for  ho-ly  pleasures,  Ye,  who  mourn  your  load  of  sin, "  Keep  on  praying,"  heavenly  treasures 
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Free  from  worldly  care  and  pain,  When     I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,     In      the  ac-  cents  of      a    friend, 
In      the  end  you're  sure  to  win.    Wres  -  tie  with  the  Lord   of    glo-  ry,      Lay  your  troubles   at    his    feet, 
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Cheer  up,  brother,  "  keep  on  praying,"  Keep   on  pray-ing  to  the  end.  When  our  wayward  thoughts  are  straying, 
Plead  with  faith  in    Calvary's  sto-  ry,     Till  your  joys  are    all  com-plete.  When  our  way  ward,  &c. 
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KEEP  ON  PRAYING.-Conduded. 
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When  God's  mercy  seems  delaying,  Tlien  in  faith  we'll  keep  on  praying,  Keop  on  praying,  Keep  od  praying  to  the  end. 


3  How  the  angel-band  rejoices, 

When  a  kneeling  mortal  prays  ; 
Hear  them  cry,  in  heavenly  voices, 
"  Keep  on  praying  "  all  your  days. 


Pray  until  you  reach  fair  Canaan, 
Reach  the  pearly  gates  of  day ; 

Then  your  bliss  shall  end  in  glory, 
Ana  shall  never  pass  away. — Cho. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

'  After  this  manner  fray  ye."     Matt.  6  :  9. 
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1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  thy  |  name; 

Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will  be  done,  on  |  earth,-  "as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  broad; 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  I  them  that  |  trespass  a-  |  gainst  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  |  evil : 

For  thine  is  tho  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever  ■  and  |  ever.     A-  |  men. 
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SONGS     OIF1     SALVATION. 


OUR  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN. 

"Lord,  ttcuh  in  to  fray."     Luke  n  :  x. 


1.  Our   Fa  -   ther    in    heav  -  en,    We     hal   -   low  thy  Name!     May  thy      king-dom    ho 
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earth  be    the   same !      Oh,    give     to     us     dai  -  ly    Our    por  -  tion    of  bread ;      It 
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D.  8.  It      is       from  thy   boun  -  ty    That  all      must  be    fed. 
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boun  -  ty    That     all     must  be     fed, 
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Forgive  our  transgressions, 

And  teach  us  to  know 
That  humble  compassion 
must    be       fed.  Which  pardons  eack  foe. 

Keep  us  from  temptation, 

& fy  '  From  weakness  and  siu, 

fe  '~B"  And  thine  be  the  glory, 
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Forever.     Amen. 
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JESUS  IS  PASSING  BY.     6.4. 
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'  Lord,  that  I  might  receive  my  sight."     Mark  io  :  51. 

Words  and  Mask  by  Ect.  ALFRED  TAILOR, 
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1.  Je  -  bus    is       paaa-ing    by,     He'll  make  me   see;      Loud  -  ly     to      bim  I'll  cry,      Mer  -  cy    on      me] 

2.  Be       of  good    comfort ;  rise  I    lie      call-cth    thee;       He   benls  tliy    blinded   eyes,  He'll  make  thee  see. 
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E'en     in   the  darkest  night    Ho     can  give  joy  and  light ;  Lord,  save  me  !  k'vc  me  right,  I 
Je  -  sus  can  make  me  whole,  Je  -  sus  can  save  my  soul ;  Lord,  save  me  1  make  me  whole,  I 
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come  to    thi  e. 
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1  Satioi'u  !  thy  centle  voice 
Gladly  we  bear ; 

Author  of  all  our  joys, 

Ever  be  near ; 
Our  souls  would  cling  to  tbce, 
|:  Let  us  thy  fullness  see,  :| 

Our  life  to  cheer. 


My  f>eact  I  give  unto  you."     John  14  :  27. 

2  Fountain  of  life  divine! 
Thee  we  adore; 
We  would  be  wholly  thine 

Forevermore ; 
Freely  forgive  our  sin, 
J: Grant  heavenly  peace  within,  : 
Thy  light  restore. 
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8  Though  to  our  faith  unseen, 
While  darkness  reigns, 
On  thee  nhme  we  lean 
While  life  remains  ; 
By  thy  fne  graee  restored, 
|:  Our  souls  shall  bless  the  Lord  :[ 
In  joyful  strains! 
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THORNTON.       C.  M.     Double. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS.    1856. 
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OD     "  -£*'/  WJ  draw  near  with  a  true 
heart."     Heb.  io:  22. 

1  Peater  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

8  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest    strains   that 
reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays  1" 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death : 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 


0  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  1 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord  !  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

1Q  /  "  When  thou  hast  shut  thy  door, 
pray  to  thy  Father  luhieh  is  in 
■secret."     Matt.  6  :  6. 

Deae  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 
My  soul  for  shelter  flies  : 

'Tis  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  near  ; 

Thy  grace  can   raise  my  comforts 
high, 
And  banish  every  fear. 

My  great  Protector  and  my  Lord  I 
Thy  constant  aid  impart; 

Oh!  let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
Sustain  my  trembling  heart. 

Oh  !  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  this  divino  retreat ; 

Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  love, 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 

-    PRAYEK     SONOS.   ■ 


DO      "  O  God,   hear  the  prayer  of  thy 
servant."     Dan.  9  :  17. 

1  Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-sea;, 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fear  within 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him,  "Thou  hast  died." 

6  Oh,   wondrous  love,   to    bleed  aid 
die, 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  Name. 
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Words  by  PALGK.WE. 


SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 


MY  SAVIOUR  DEAR.     7s. 

'A  Saviour,  which  it  Christ  the  Lord."     Luke  a  :  IX. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKINS. 
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1.  Thou  that  once  on    mother's  knee    Wert  a      lit  -  tie    one  like    me,     "When  I    "wake  or     go     to     bed, 
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Lay  thy  baud   a  -  bout  my  bead;    Let   me   feel  thee  vo  -  ry    near,      Je  -  BUB  Christ,  my  Sav-iour  dear. 
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2  Be  beside  me  in  the  light, 
Close  besido  me  all  the  night, 
Make  me  gentle,  kind,  and  true, 
Do  what  mother  bids  me  do. 
Uelp  and  cheer  mo  when  I  fret, 
And  forgive  when  I  forget. 


3  Thou  art  near  me  when  I  pray, 
Though  thou  art  so  far  away  ; 
Thou  my  little  hymn  wilt  hear, 
Jesus  Christ,  my  Saviour  dear. 
Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee 
Wert  a  little  ono  like  me. 
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70 

Words  by  FA>T>'Y  CEOSBY. 


SOInTO-S    op    salvation. 

PILGRIM,    WATCH  AND  PRAY. 

'  Let  my  fraycr  be  as  the  evening  sacrifice."     Ps.  141  :  2. 
I     First  time. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
I     Second  time. 
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(  Soft  -  ly     on    the  breath  of     eve-ning  Coines  the  ten  -  der    6igh  of    day ;  ) 

"  J  Loue-ly  heart,  by    sor  -  row   la  -  den,  [  Omit ]    'Tis   the  time  to     pray.      \ 
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Wea  -  ry      pil  -  grim,  cease  thy  mourning;  Weary  pilgrim,  cease  thy  mourning,  Rest  beyond  forev  -  er, 
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'Tis  the  hour  when  hallowed  feelings 
Chase  our  doubts  and  fears  away ; 

'Tis  the  hour  for  calm  devotion, 
Pilgrim,  watch  and  pray. 


Tho'  temptations  dark  oppress  thee, 
Jesus  guides  thee  on  thy  way ; 

He  will  hear  thy  lightest  whisper, 
Pilgrim,  watch  and  pray. 
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11  Even  the  night  shall  be  light  about  tne."     Ps.  139  :  11. 

Tune— "Stockwell,"  p.  85. 
S  Living  in  the  silent  hours, 

Where  our  spirits  only  blend  ; 
They  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble 
We  still  hoping  for  its  end. 


Silently  the  shades  of  evening 
Gather  round  my  lonely  door; 

Silently  they  bring  before  me, 
Faces  I  shall  sec  no  more. 


2  Oh.  the  lost,  the  unforgottcn, 

Tho'  the  world  be  oft  forgot  ; 
Oh,  the  shrouded  and  the  lonely  1 
In  our  hearts  they  perish  not. 

FRAYER     SOISTGS-   ~ 


4  How  such  holy  memories  cluster, 

Like  the  stars  when  storms  are  past, 
Pointing  up  to  that  fair  haven 
We  may  hope  to  gain  at  last. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION" . 


NEAR   THE  CROSS. 

"  The  world  is  crucified  unto  mc,  and  I  unto  the  tt/or/d.**     Gal.  6  :  i+. 
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WorJs  by  FANXT  CROSBY. 


Mn«ic  hj  W.  H.  DOAKK. 


i 


n^ 


< 


a^f 


EJ 


¥TT& 


;  ; 


s 


• 


».* 


1.  Je  -  sus,  koop  rue  near  the  cross,      In     thy  love     a  -  bid  -  ing,         I       will  glo  -  ry    in     thy   name, 

2.  Near  the  cross,    a   trembling  soul,     Love   and  mer-cy  found    ine;    Thero  the  bright  and  morning  star 
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In      thy  word    con  -  fid    •   ing.  In 

Sheds   its  beams    a -round     me. 
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the  Cross,      In       the  Cross,     Bo      my    glo  -  ry     «v    -     er, 
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Triumph  in    his  name  a- lone,    Might- y    to     de  -  liv 
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3  Near  the  Crops!  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Bring  its  scenes  before  mo; 
Help  me  walk  from  day  t»  day, 
With  its  shadow  o'er  me. 

4  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait, 

Hoping,  trusting  ever, 
Till  I  gaiu  my  golden  crown, 
Praise  the  glorious  giver. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR, 
Gently,  Earnestly. 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

INVOCATION.     L  M. 
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"  For  so  he  giveth  his  beloved  sleep."     Ps.  127:  1. 
I  lay  my  weary  head  to  rest 
Upon  my  loving  Father's  breast; 
On  mountain  top,  or  raging  deep, 
My  Father  puts  his  child  to  sleep. 

2  Though  snares  and  dangers  round  me  stand 
He  holds  me  in  his  mighty  hand ; 
He  orders  all  things  for  the  best, 
And  gives  my  soul  refreshing  rest. 

8  Though  fears  disturb  me  in  the  night, 
My  Father's  love  is  infinite  ; 
He  kindly  stands  beside  my  bed, 
And  gently  soothes  my  throbbing  head. 

4  When  vexed  with  grief  and  racked  with  pain, 

My  Father  doth  my  soul  sustaiu ; 

He  doth  his  child  in  safety  keep, 

He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep. 
6  And  when  upon  my  bed  of  death 

I  yield  to  thee  my  latest  brcnth, 

Then,  in  thy  love,  so  broad,  so  deep, 

0  Father,  put  thy  child  to  sleep. 

6  To  sleep  in  Christ,  to  toil  no  more, 
My  wanderings  for  ever  o'er ; — 
Then  to  thyself  my  spirit  take, 
And  bid  thy  child  in  glory  wake  1 


y  Q.    "As  many  as  are  led  by  the  Spirit  of  God,  they  are  the 
sons  of  God."     Rom.  8:  14. 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above, 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

8  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blessed  ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven  the  seat  of  bliss 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

75     "Behold,  he  that  keepcth  Israel,  shall  neither  slumber  nor 
sleep.  '    Ps.  121 :  4. 

1  Son  of  my  soul !  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near,: 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 


HYMNS   TO   "INVOCATION." 
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2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep  /  / 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast  1 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  T  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Come  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  my  way  I  take; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 

7  O     "And  they  ■were  all  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghoit. "     Acts,  a :  4. 

1  As  once  of  old  a  chosen  band 

Together  came  "with  one  accord," 
Intent  to  learn  how  best  to  spread 
The  knowledge  of  their  risen  Lord; 

2  As,  suddenlv,  the  Spirit  came, 

And  touched  each  glowing  heart  and  brow, 
So,  with  a  consecrating  flame, 

Anoint,  0  Lord,  thy  servants  now. 


8  Give  us  that  Spirit's  power  to  feel, 
Baptize  each  soul  with  holy  fire  ; 
And  with  devotion's  burning  zeal 
Do  thou  our  every  thought  inspire. 

4  Then  can  we  move,  a  conquering  host, 
Jesus  our  Leader  and  our  Lord ; 

With  highest  power  to  uve  the  lost, 
And  lead  them  upward  to  our  Ood. 

Mr*.  R.  W.  CLAKK. 
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'  By  whom  the  world  is  crucified  unto  me,  and  I  unto  the 
world."     Gal.  6  :  14. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ  my  Ood  : 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  thy  blood. 

S  See !  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns  compose  a  Saviour's  crown  f 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  life,  my  soul,  my  all. 

"  Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart."     Hub.  10 :  22, 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat; 
Tis  found  before  the  mcrev-seat. 


2  Then  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 

A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet, 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Arouud  one  common  mercy-seat. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LYDIA  C.  BAXTER. 


—  SONGS     OF     S-A-I^-V-A-TIOOSr. 

/'If  KNEELING  AT  THE  DOOR. 

"  Knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you."     Matt.  7  :  7. 
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1.  I'm     kneeling,  Lord,    at    mer- cy's  gate,    With  trembling  hope  and  fear ;       I've    wait-ed   long,   and 

2.  None    ev  -  er    emp  -  ty  turned  a  -  way,     Who  tru  -  ly  Bought  thy  face :       And      I,     my   Sav  -  iour, 
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still     I     wait  Thy  gracious  voice  to    hear.      Thy  precious  word  has  bid    me  seek  The  joys  thou  hast  in 
come  to  -  day,   To  seek  thy  pardoning  grace.  Thy  precious  blood  is     all    my  plea  :  This  can  my  soul  re- 
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store;      O    Lord,  in    mer-cy  speak  to    me,    I'm  kneeling   at    the  door,      I'm  kneeling  at    the  door, 


store;      O   Lord,  in     mer-cy,  Ac. 
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—  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  ~ 

I'M    KNEELING    AT    THE    DOOR. -Concluded. 
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Kneel-ing  at    the     door, 

—  *-     ■    —  ■■ ■ — -i — . 


0      Lord,  in     mer  -  cy  speak  to     me, 


I'm  kueeliug      ot      the  door. 
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MARTYN.     7s. 

"  Tk(7H  art  my  hiding- filtue"     Pa.  32  :  7. 
Fine.        1    1    t    I       1        I 


8.  B.  MAESn. 
D.C. 
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1. 

Jbsus  1  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  ra^inij  billows  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour  1  hide  ; 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  ; 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last  I 


2. 

Other  refuge  have  T  none, — 

Hanirs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee] 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone! 

Still  support  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

All  and  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  ofaeei  the  faint, 

Ileal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
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—  SOlsTQ-S     OF     S.A.Il.-V.A.TIOlsr-  

SILENT  RIVER. 

"  He  will  swallow  up  death  in  victory."     Is.  25  :  S. 

Words  and  Music  by  Kcv.  ALFRED  TAYLOR.    From  "Songs  of  Gladness." 
Ut.      .      11  1  act. 


(Wait-ing  by   the     si-  lent  riv- er,  Lord,  I  watch  and  pray ;    ) 

■j    Let   thymer-cy     fail    me   nev-er     [Omit ]  J    In   my  dy  -  ing    day.     Thro' 

d.  c.  With  thy  presence  make  me  fearless  ;  [Omit ]     Saviour,  give  me   light. 
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dark  and  cheerless,  Thro'  the  shades  of  night,    (  Lord,  bo  near  me  ;   ) 

J  Saviour,  cheer  me  ;  j  Je  -  bus,  mighty  to    de  -  liv  -  er. 
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Fine. 


Bear  me  o'er  the  silent  riv-  er. 
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2  Jesus,  Saviour,  strengthen,  pity ; 

Thou  hast  crossed  the  tide ; 
Lead  me  to  the  golden  city — 

Jesus,  precious  Guide. 
Take  away  my  fear  of  dying, 

Bid  my  trembling  cease : 
On  thy  promises  relying, 

Grant  me  joy  and  peace. 

PRA-STER     SONGS. 


3  Jesus,  Saviour,  keep  me,  hold  me 

In  the  hour  of  death  ; 
With  thy  loving  arms  enfold  me 

At  thy  latest  breath. 
Thou  hast  won  the  battle  for  me  1 

Saviour,  help  me  sing  ; 
Grave,  where  is  thy  victory  o'er  me  f 

Where,  O  death,  thy  sting ! 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  r= 

GENTLE  JESUS. 

'  Rtconciltd  to  God  by  tht  death  of  hit  Son."     Rom.  5:11. 


English. 
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1.  Gcu-  tie     Je  -   bus, 

2.  In     tills  drear  -  y 


Sav  -  iour  mild,        Hoar  tliy   low  -  ly,      suppliant  child  ;        Noth-  ing    ! 

vale     be  -  low        Thou  bast  trod      a       path    of    woe, —     Thou  hast  known  the 
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to     thy   feet, 
dread  -  ful  power 


Nought  for  thiue     ac  -  cept  -anco  meet ; 
Of       the  temp  -  ter's      e   -   vil    hour, — 
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But      a      soul     for       sin      die- tressed: — 
Felt     the   time     of      gloom  and  fear, — 
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Now  I  bend  before  thy  throne, 
All  my  guilt  and  folly  own ; 
Tut  with  earnest  heart  I  plead 
Comfort,  pardon  in  my  need  : 
This  my  plea,  and  nought  beside: 
Gentle  Jesus,  thou  hast  died. 
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83  BLESSED  REDEEMER. 

*'  IVko  keenest  covenant  and  skoivest  mercy  unto  thy  serants."     2  Chron.  6  :  14. 
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Words  by  l'AN>"Y  CEOSBY 


fir 


Music  by  JAS.  M.  NORTH. 
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1.  Blessed    Re  -  deem  -  er,  gracious-ly    hear      us,  Breathing  de -vo   -    tion    like   in-cense  to    thee; 

2.  Tranajiil-l}'      fad  -  iug,  slow-ly    de  -  clin  -  iug,  Twilight  is    pass  -  iug     in    beauty      a  -way; 
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Ten-  der  -  ly  shield    us,      lov  -  ing  -  ly   cheer    x&,     Bless-ed     Re  -  deem  -  er,    thy    children   are    we. 
Now  on    thy    bo  -  som    6afe  -  ly     re  -  clin  -  ing,  Teach  us,  our   Fa    -   ther,  oh,  teach  us    to     pray. 
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d.  s.  Ten-  der  -  ly  shield    us,  Ac. 
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While  in  thy     king  -  dom       an  -  gels    a 

Bless-ed  Re  -  deem  -  er,       leave  us,     oh      nev    -    er, 
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dore      thee,      Joy  -  ful  -  ly       sing  -   ing 
Till  thou  hast  brought  us 
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o  -  ver  the 
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fore   theo;  Grant  ourpe-ti  -  tion — bear,  we  im-plore  thco,  Voi-ccs  now  sing-  ing 
riv  -   er,     Till  we  shall  praise  thee  singing  for- ev  -  er,      Je-sus,  our 
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glo-ry    to    theo. 
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TTiM  rigor. 


GOD  BLESS  OUR  SCHOOL 


"  He  whom  thou  blestest  is  blessed. ' 
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Numb.  22  :  6. 

Words  and  Mnsir  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  God      bleu    our  school  I     Sing  to    the  praise  of  God  most  high  ;    Sing  how  he  sent  his 

2.  God      bless    our  school  1    Bring  all  the  wandering  children    iu,       Bring  all   the  heirs  of 


Son    to      *  1 1  •  - ; 

death  and   sin, 
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Sing  how  be  brings  Bal-va-tion  nigh: 
liriiii;  them  im-mor-tal    life     to     Win: 


God    bless    our  school  1 
God    bless    our  school  I 
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3  God  bless  our  school  I 

Teach  us  the  word  of  truth  to  know, 
Teach  us  in  Christian  strength  to  ^row, 
Teach  us  to  serve  thee  hero  below  ! 
God  bless  our  school! 

4  God  ble9s  our  school ! 

Fill  every  heart  with  heavenly  grace 
Lead  in  in  love  to  that  bleet  place 
Where  we  shall  see  onr  Saviour's  face: 
God  bless  our  school ! 


r^-RA/VJ^R      SONOS. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


.  soisro-s   or   salvation-zttt 

JESUS,   MY  ALL 

'*  /  will  appear  in  the  cloud  upon  the  merey-seat"     Lev.  16 :  2. 


;  sweet.  Lord,  hear  my     call ;   j  Now  let  thy  work  be-  gin  Oh,  make  me  pure  within, 
j  Tears  of    re  -  pent-  ant  grief  Si  -   lent  -  ly       fall ; 


,    (  Lord,  at   thy  mer  -  cy-seat,  Ilum-bly     I        fall ; 
'  /  Pleading  thy  promise  B' 

■IS 


elpthoumy   un  -  be- lief,   Hearthoi  my     call 


'  }   Oh, 


how  I    pine  for  thee  1  Tis  all  my  hope,  my  plea : 
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Cleanse  me  from  every  sin,  Je  -  sus    my     all. 
Je-sus  has  died  for  me,  Je  -  sus   my     all. 
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3. 

Ilark !  how  the  words  of  love 

Tenderly  fall, 
Ere  to  the  realms  above, 

Heard  is  my  call ; 
Wow  every  doubt  has  flown, 
Broken  my  heart  of  stone, 
Lord,  I  am  thine  alone, 

Jesus,  my  alL 


Still  at  thy  merev-seat 

Humbly  I  fall; 
Pleading  thy  promise  sweet, 

Heard  is  my  call. 
Faith  wings  my  soul  to  thee, 
This  all  my  hope  shall  be. 
Jesus  has  died  for  me, 

Jesus,  my  all. 
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Jesus,  I  long  for  thee, 
While  here  I  roam  ; 
Earth  has  no  joy  for  me, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 

When  shall  my  soul  arise, 

Joyful  with  glad  surprise, 

Up  to  its  native  skies  ? 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


^ 


"  In  thy  light  shall  we  see  light."     Ps.  36 :  9. 

2  Grant  me  a  light  divine, 

While  here  I  roam, 
O'er  my  dark  path  to  shine, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
Oh,  my  sad  heart,  be  still 
Patient  in  every  ill, 
Thine  be  a  Father's  will ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

—    PRAYER    SOKTC3-S.    - 


There  shall  I  see  his  face, 

No  more  to  roam  ; 
Clasped  in  his  dear  embrace ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
Soon  shall  my  spirit  rise, 
Joyful  with  glad  surprise, 
Up  to  its  native  skies  ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

FANNY  CROSBY. 
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SOJSJ-QS     OF     SALVATION. 


GROWN   OF  LIFE. 
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The  crovm  of  life,  ■which  the  Lord  hath  promised  to  them  that  love  him."    James  ■  :  12. 

.Music  by  T.  E.  PERKIN& 
I    First  time.  \    Second  time. 
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Gracious  Sav  -  iour,  can    it      be    There  a  -  waits    a  crown  for    me, 


1   i" 

'  J  Crown  of  righ-teous-ness,    so  bright,  [  Omit ]    Crown  of  nev-er  fad  -  ing  light  f 

„    (Can     it      be,       a     harp   of    gold,     In    thy  choir  these  hands  shall  hold  J 
'  (  That  this  voice  shall  join  the   song   [Omit ]     Sung  by  angels  round  the  throne ! 
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Tee,     O     yea,     his  word  be  -  liev  -  ing,   End-less  joy     his   love  will  give ;     At    his  hands  the  crown  re  ■ 
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8  Shall  I  have  a  glorious  dress, 
Purchased  by  thy  righteousness  f 
Shall  I  dwell  with  thee  on  high, 
Never  more  to  sin,  nor  die  f 

4  Slinll  I  pass  the  pearly  gntes  f 
Shall  I  walk  the  golden  streets  ? 
Shall  I  Bee  the  great  white  throne, 
And  behold  the  Lamb  thereon  } 


FAITH      AND     KCOFE      SONGS. 
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Words  by  FA>'XY  CROSBY. 


—  SOTKTOS     OIF     SALVATION.  Z 

FAITH  IN  CHRIST. 

1  By  grace  ye  are  saved,  through  faith."     Eph.  2  :  8. 

Fine. 


JInsic  by  A.  YA>'  ALSTYNE. 


(  Let  faith  ia  Christ  mv  heart  inspire,  And  tune  my  voice  to  praise  ;  ) 

\    Di  -  rect  in  every  thought  I  breathe.  And  every  note  I       raise.     )  'Tis  faith  that  binds  me  to  the  cross  And 
0   (  'Tis  faith  that  cheers  my  pilgrim  way,  When  shadows  o'er  me  fall,     / 
'  "J  That  bids  me  look  a-bove  the  storm,  And  trust  the  Lord  for  all.      f  If  faith  be  strong,  tho'  earthly  ties  Were 
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d.  0.  'Tis  faith  that  saves  me  ev-  ery  hour,  And  faith  my  song  shall  be. 
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keeps  me  near  my  God; 'Tis  faith  that  gives  me  joy  and  peace  Thro' Christ's  atoning  blood.    I    know  that  my  Re  - 
broken  one  by  one,  My  heart  could  rise  above  the  wreck,  And  say,"  Thy  will  be  done.'" 
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deem  -  er   lives,  By    faith  his  hand 
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3. 

Faith  is  the  rock  on  which  I  stand ; 

The  anchor  of  my  soul ; 
The  magnet  drawing  me  above 

Where  life's  pure  waters  roll. 
Come,  trials,  come ;  one  beam  of  faith 

Can  pierce  the  darkest  night ; 
'Twill  guide  me  through  the  vale  of  death, 

And  there  be  lost  in  sight. 


FArTH     A.TSTT2     HOPE     SONGS. 
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-  SOISTQS     OF     SALVATION.  = 

PRECIOUS  JESUS.     7,6. 

1  Unto yvu  VL'kkh  belUvi  ht  u ^rteums."     i  Pet.  2  :  7. 
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1.  I     need  thee,  precious  Jesus,     For     I      um    full    of     sin,  My   soul    is  dark  and  guilt- y,      My 

2.  I     need  thee,  blessed  Je-sus,      For     I      aiu    vo  -  ry     poor;         A     stronger  oud     a      pil-  grim,  I 
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heart  is  dead  with-  in. 
have  no  earthly  store. 
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I    need  the  cleansing  fountain  Where  I   can  al-waya  flee, 
I      need  the  love  of    Je-  sus   To    cheer  me  on  my    way, 
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The    blood  of  Christ  most 
To     guide  my  doubting 
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precious,  I'll.' .sinner's  perfect  plea, 
footsteps,  To  be  coy  strength  and  stay. 
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I  need  thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

I  Deed  a  friend  like  thee  ; 
A  friend  to  6oothe  and  pity, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me, 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jeans 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  t<  11  in\  every  trial, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 


I  need  thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  thee  soon 
Encircled  with  the  raiubow 

And  seated  on  thv  llirone. 
There  with  thv  blooa-boogbt  children, 

Mv  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sin:.'  thy  praise,  Lord  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  mj  Lord,  on  thee. 


FAITH     AISTID     HOPE     SONQS. 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 


MY  JESUS,  AS   THOU   WILT.     6. 

"*  Not  my  will  bid  ikint  be  done,''*     Natt.  22  :  4c 


Music  by  tev.  ALFRED  TATLOIL 
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1.  My     Jo  -   sua,    as   thou   wilt  1     Ob,  may     thy  will   be    mino !      In  -  to  thy  hand  of     love       I 

2.  My     Je  -   bus,   as   thou  wilt !    Tho'  seen  through  many  a     tear,      Let    not  my   star    of     hope  Grow 
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sign :   Through  sor  -  row,  or  through  joy,       Con  -  duct    me    as 
pear :      Since  thou     on   earth  hast  wept      And    sor  -  rowed  oft 
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me  still 
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And    help    me  still    to      say, 
If         I      must  weep  with  thee. 
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Lord,  thy  will 
Lord,    thy  will 
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done ! 
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My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me : 
Each  changing  future  scene, 

I  gladly  trust  with  thee  • 
Then  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on. 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  bo  done 


;  FAITH    AND    HOPE    SONGS.: 


a//  understanding."      I'lliL  4:  7. 

1  Mr  soul  doth  long  for  thee 
To  dwell  within  my  breast* 
Unworthy  though  I  be 
Of  so  divine  a  truestt 
Of  so  divine  a  guest 
^  Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  hath  my  heart  no  rest 
Uutil  it  come  to  thee  I 

2  Until  it  oome  to  thee, 

In  vain  I  look  around; 
In  all  that  I  can  see 

No  rest  is  to  be  found  1 
No  rest  is  to  be  found, 

But  in  thy  bleeding  love: 
Oil,  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 

And  send  it  from  above  1 


y<d     "Seek    those     thins^    tuhich 
above."     Col.  3:1. 

1  Go  up.  go  up,  my  heart  ] 

Dwell  with  thy  God  above.* 

For  here  thou  canst  not  rest, 
_  Nor  here  give  out  thy  love. 
Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart"! 
Be  not  a  triflor  here; 

Ascend  alxive  these  clouds 

Dwell  in  a  higher  sphere, 

2  Let  not  thy  love  flow  out 

To  things  so  soiled  aud  dim;" 
Go  up  to  heaven  and  God; 
Take  up  thy  We  to  him. 


SONOS     OF     SALVATION. 

HYMNS   TO  "MY  JESUS." 

Waste  not  thy  precious  stores 
On  pleasures  here  below : 

To  God  that  wealth  belongs ; 
On  him  that  wealth  bestow. 


art 


y«3     "  Commit  tkv -.var?  unto  the  Lord.' 
«'  37:  S- 

1  Thy  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be  1 
Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand; 

Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 
I  dare  not  choose  my  lot : 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright 

2  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  thine :  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  tln'ne, 

Else  I  must  surely  stray. 
Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem, 

Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill. 

3  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health, 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  tilings  or  great  or  small  • 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength. 

My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 


FAITH      AND 
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"4"  "A  cty  which  hath  foundation* 
whose  builder  and  maker  is  God  ' 
Heb.  n  :  10. 

1   There  is  a  bless.,]  Home 
Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come. 

Nor  tears  of  sormw  flow: 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  pntient  |„i|„.  ;.s  crowned, 
And  everlastiug  light 
Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease  ' 

Within  its  portals  swell : 
Around  its  glorious  Throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one, 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 
3  0,  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died. 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ; 
To  give  to  him  the  praise 
Of  every  triumph  won. 
And  sing  through  endless  days, 
The  wonders  he  hath  done" 
4  Look  un,  ye  saints  of  God, 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below,' 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe  ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while, 

In  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 
Shall  welcome  you  above. 


HOPE    soisros. 
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Words  1it  BONAR. 


■  SOISTGS     OF     SA-L.'V'A.TIOISr.  !== 

JESUS  IS  MINE. 

"  W-'/ja  j/;k//  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ  ?"     Romans  8  :  35. 


Mnsic  bv  T.  E.  rERKIN'S. 
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1.  Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy,     Je  -  sus     is     miue  !  Break  ev  -  ery  tea  -  dor  tie,       Je  -  sua     is   mine! 

2.  Tempt  not   my  soul    a -way,    Je  -   sus     is     mine!  Here  would  1     ev  -  er   Btay,     Je  -  bus     is   mine! 

3.  Fare  -  well,  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty,       Je  -  sus     is     mine !  Wei  •  come,  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,       Je  -  sus     is   mine  ! 
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Dark    is    the  wil-dcrness,  Earth  hath  no  resting-place,   Je  -  sus     a  -  lone  can  bless,    Je  -  sus  is  mine ! 

Per  -  ish-ing  things  of  clay,  Born  but  for  oue  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a -way,    Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

Welcome,  0  loved  and  blessed,  Welcome,  sweet  scenes,  of  rest,  "Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast,  Je  -  bus  is  miue! 
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Now  T  have  found  a  friend, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
His  love  shall  never  end, 

Jesus  is  miue ! 
Though  earthly  joys  decrease, 
Though  earthly  friendships  cense, 
Now  I  have  lasting  peace, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 


t7  t)    tl  A  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother. "     Prov.  iS  :  24, 

2  When  death  is  sent  to  me, 


Jesus  is  mine ! 
Welcome,  eternity ; 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
He  my  redemption  is, 
Wisdom  and  righteousness, 
Life,  light,  and  holiness, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 


3  Father,  thy  mime  I  bless, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
Thine  was  the  sovereign  grace, 

Praise  shall  be  thine! 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
Sealing  the  Father's  grace, 
Thou  mad'si  my  soul  embrace 

Jesus  as  mine  I 
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Wordi  u  1  VWY  CUOSBT. 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

WATCHING,   HOPING,   PRAYING. 

"Let  us  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace."     Heb.  4  :  16. 
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Jfttsic  by  T.  E.  TERKINS. 
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1.  Do      vre  tliirst  for      liv  -  ing  v»  -  ter,      In        a      ties  -  crt       pin  -   ingf  Do       we,  walk-iog 

2.  Je  -   sus  feels    our      ev  -  ery  trt  -   al,       In       Lis  love     a    -     bid  -   ing,  Ii«ar    tlie  cross,  and 

3.  Look    be -yond  life's  troub- led  o  -  cean,   Joy     by  faith   sur   -    vey  -  ing,  Press    ve    on -v aid 
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here     in     dark-ncss,   reel  our  strength  dc  -  clin    -   ing?    Watching  till    our    Lord  shall    call     us, 
wait  with    pa-tience,  All      to    him    eon  -   fid    -     ing. 
to      the     glo  -  ry,     Watching,  hop  -  ing,     pray  -   ing. 
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Hope     in  him  for  -  ev  -  er;      Pray,  what-ev  -  er   shall  bo  -  fall     us,         Je  -   sus  -will  de  -  liv  -    er. 
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z :  sokos   OS-   3-ft.jL.  V^-tioist 
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"  Looking  for  the  coming  of  the  day  of  God"     2  Peterj:  12. 
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Laud    a    -  head !"  its   fruits  are      way  • 

And   the  liv    -     iug    wa  -  tera      lav   - 

On  -  ward,  bark !    the  cape  I'm    round 

Hear  the  harps      of    God  re  -  sound 
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O'er     the        hills      of      fade-less       green ;  \ 
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See     the       bless  -  ed    wave  their     hands ;  ) 
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Shores  where  heav'nly  forms  are  seen.     Rocks  and  storms  I'll  fear  no    more,  When  on   that    e  -  ter- nal  shore ; 
From  the   bright  immor  -  tal   bauds.   Rocks  and  storms,  <tc. 
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Drop  the  an-chor  !  Furl  the  sail !    I    am  safe  within  the  vail 


3  There,  let  go  the  anchor,  riding 
On  this  calm  and  silvery  bay  ; 
Seaward  fast  the  tide  is  gliding, 

Shores  in  sunlight  stretch  away. — Cno. 
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Words  by  J.  B.  MONSELL. 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  _ 

SOON  AND  FOREVER. 

Tfu  night  is  far  spent*  tht  diy  is  at  hand."     Romans  13  :  12. 
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Music,  arranged  for  this  Work. 
.Fifw. 


.     (Soon  and  for  -  cv  -  er !  such  promise  our  trust,  Tho' nsh-es    to    ash  -  cs,  and  dust   uu-to    dust:    ) 

I  Soon  and  for  -  e  v  -  er,  our    u  -  nion  shall  be  Made p«rfeet,  our  glo-rious  Redeem- cr,  in    thee.    )   Whcutho 
d.  c.  life  con- not    fail,      and  death  cannot  sev  -  er,  Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and  forever. 
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sins  and  the  sorrows  of   time  shall  bo    o'er,     Its  pangs  and  its    part-ings   re  -  membered  no  more ;  Where 
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Soon  and  forever  the  breaking  of  dav 

Shall  chase  all  the  night-clouds  of  sorrow  away  ; 

Soon  and  forever  we'll  see  as  we're  seen, 

And  know  the  deep  meaning  of  things  that  have  been; 

Whir.'  Ightings  without  and  conflicts  within 

Shall  weary  no  more  in  the  warfare  with  sin: 

Wli.oi'  tears  and  where  fears  and  where  death  shall  bo  never. 

Christiana  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and  forever. 


8. 

Soon  and  forever  the  work  shall  be  done, 
The  warfare  accomplished,  the  Victory  won; 
Soon  and  forever  the  soldier  lay  down 
The  sword  for  a  harp,  the  cross  for  a  crown. 
Then  sink  not  iu  sorrow,  despond  not  in  fear, 
A  glorious  to-morrow  is  brightening  and  near, 
When — blessed  reward  for  each  faithful  endeavor- 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and  forever. 
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'  SONGS     OF     S-AOJ-Vj-VTIOlsr. 


CHRIST  IN   THE  VESSEL 

*  I  have  put  my  trust  in  th*  Lord  God."    Ps.  73  :  28. 
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1.  Be- gone,  un  -  bo- lief  I    My    Sav-iour   is  near;    And  for  my    re  -  lief    Will  sure- ly     ap-pear  :  By 
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prayer  let  me  wres-  tie,    And    he    will   per-  form  ;  With  Christ  in   the  ves  -  sel,       I   smile   at   the  storm. 
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By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,    And   ho   will  perform  ;  With  Christ  in  tho  ves-sel,       I  smile  at    the  storm. 
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-  SOIsTOS     OF     SALVATION. 


2  Determined  to  save, 

He  watched  o'er  mj  path, 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave, 

I  sported  with  death : 
And  can  ho  have  taught  mo 

To  trust  in  his  num.'. 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me, 

To  put  me  to  shamo  I 

g  Why  should  I  complain 

Of  want  or  distress, 
Temptation  or  paiu t 

Ho  told  mo  no  loss: 
The  hoirs  of  salvation, 

1  know  from  his  word, 
Through  much  tribulation, 

Must  follow  their  Lord. 

4  Though  dark  be  my  way, 

Since-  he  is  my  guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey, 

'Tis  his  to  provide : 
Ili»  wav  wu  much  rougher 

An  1  darker  than  mine; 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer, 

Aud  shall  1  repine  I 

5  His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  Erie  to  think 
Hell  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink  : 
Tli  nigh  painful  at  present, 

'Twill  cease  before  long, 
And  thou.  (>,  how  pleasant 

The  conqueror's  song! 


HYMNS   TO  "CHRIST  IN   THE   VESSEL/' 

102 


7.3 


=*\ 


1U1  "  They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of 
thy    hirtgdofH,    anil   tiilk    of  thy 

fewtr.      Pa  145:  11. 

1  Yf.  servants  of  God, 

Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name: 
Tlie  name,  all  vi.-torious, 

Of  Jesus  extol  ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 

Aud  rules  over  alL 

2  God  ruleth  on  high 

Almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  ho  is  nigh; 

His  presence  we  hnvo: 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus,  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne, 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honor  the  Son : 
Our  Saviour's  high  praises 

The  angels  proclaim, — 
Fall  down  on  their  faces 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  him  his  right- 
All  glory  and  power 

And  wisdom  and  might; 
All  honor  and  blessing, 

With  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing, 

And  infinite  love. 


'  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
and  let  t,s  exalt  hit  name  to- 
gether:'    P  i.  34:3. 

1   O,  woitsiiip  the  King 

All-glorious  abo\ .  ; 
O,  gratefully  elite 

His  power  and  love! 
Our  Shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor, 

And  girded  with  praise. 

2  0,  tell  of  bis  might, 

0,  sing  of  liis  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy  space  1 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

Tin;  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  his  path 

On  the  wings  of  tho  storm. 

8  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills, 

It  descends  to  the  plains, 
And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  tho  rains. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust, 

And  feeble  as  frad, 
In  thee  do  we  trust. 

Nor  find  thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  I 

How  firm  to  the  end  1 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer  and  Frieud. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR, 


CLING  CLOSE  TO   THE  ROCK. 

"  In  full  assurance  of faith."     Heb.  :o  :  ti. 


P 


J  ^Uxi 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKIXS. 


=£ 


2£5 


m 


-h- 


i 


s 


^^-J~^rv-j^^±^ 


oas 


1.  Cling   close  to    the  Rock,    brother,      dan  -  ger      is       near; 

2.  Cliug  close  to    the  Rock,    brother,    close  -  ly       to  -  day, 

3.  Cling  close  to     the  Rock,    brother,    close      to      the     Rook, 
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Cling  close  to  thy  Sav  -  iour,  and 
Ere  waves  of  temp-ta  -  tion  shall 
Tho'    tempests  may  rage,    and    tho' 
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doubt     not,     nor      fear ;  For  Je    -    sus    will  hold     thee,    Al  -  might  -  y      to       save,  Thy 

sweep    thee      a    -    way;  Cling  close      to       the  Rock,      in       the  time         of     thy     grief,  For 

bil   -  lows    may     shock,  For  Je    -    sus     the   Sav  -  iour,    thy   Ref    •    uge,  thy    Friend,         In 
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Je    -    sua,    who   tri  -  umphed  o'er  death    and     tho     grave. 
Jo    -     bus  brings  speed  -  y       and   pre  -  cious     re   -    lief. 
mer  -    cy    hath  loved    thee,    and  loves      to       the       end. 


Cling    close  to     the  Rock,    tho'     the 
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Tr^rrrrr  bongs   ot   salvation.  _- 

CLING   CLOSE   TO    THE  ROCK. -Concluded. 
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Mwrz.    s.  *. 


'  i?y  the  grace  cf  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  we  shall  be  saved. "     Acts  15:  II. 


Pr  L.  MASON. 


1.  A  sinner  saved  by  grace!  No  other  hope  is  mine, Thau  thus  to  6ee  my  Father'*  face,  And  in  his  glory  shine 
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2. 
No  merits  of  my  own, 

No  righteousness  I  bring, 
With  broken,  contrite  heart,  alone 

To  Jesus'  cross  I  cling. 

3. 
I  know  he  will  forgive 

My  cins.  if  thus  I  come; 
I  know  that  I  at  last  shall  live 

With  him  in  heaven  my  home. 
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"  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord 


1. 


How  gentle  God's  commands  ! 
How  kind  his  precepts  are  ! 

.  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care." 
2. 
Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 


Ps.  55  :  22. 

3. 
Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 

And  sweet  refreshment  fiud. 
4. 
His  goodness  stands  approved. 

Through  each  succeeding  day; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  fi •<  t, 

And  bear  a  song  away. 
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ALIDA.     C.  M. 

"  /  know  that  7ny  Redeemer  liveikJ"     Job.  19  :  25. 


D.  B.  THOMrSOS. 
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1.  My    faith  shall  tri- umph  o'er  the  grave,  An  J  tram-pie  oa     the    tombs:     My     Je  -  sus,  my    Re-deem-  er, 

D.  c.  And  death,  the    last    of      all    his 
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lives,  My     God,  my  Saviour,    comes:  Ere  long    I    know  be  shall  ap-pear,  Iu  power  and  glo  -  ry   great; 
foes,   Lie  vanquished  at  his     feet. 
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2  Then,  though  the  worms  my  flesh  devour, 

And  make  my  form  their  prey, 
I  know  I  shall  arise  with  power, 

On  the  last  judgment-day  : 
When  God  shall  stand  upon  the  earth, 

Him  there  mine  eyes  shall  see; 
My  flesh  shall  feel  a  second  birth, 

And  ever  with  him  be. 


3  Then  his  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears, 

Shall  cease  eternally. 
How  long,  dear  Saviour,  oh,  how  long 

.Shall  this  bright  hour  delay? 
Oh,  hasten  thy  appearance,  Lord, 

And  bring  the  welcome  day. 
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HYMNS 

'  I  will  give  y  "i  rrst."     Matt,  ii  :  :S. 
HXABO  the  v  ic    of  Jesus  6ay, 


SALVATION.  : 

TO  "ALIDA." 


T\ 


funic  unto  me  and  real : 
Lav  down,  lli.  u  \, ,  a  v  ime,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  \n\   l>f.;i^t. 
I  same  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  n  ■  rn,  and  sad, 
I  found  in  him  a  resting-place, 

And  he  h::<  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voi  se  of  Jesus  sav, 
Behold,  I  freely  give 
Tile  living  wilier;   thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down  and  drink  and  live. 

I  oame  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

ttf  thai  life  giving  stream; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  him. 

8  I  heard  the  Toiee  of  Jeans  snv, 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light, 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright 

I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun: 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  all  my joarney'a  done. 

"  In  my  Father' i  house  are  many  mansions.     John  14  :  2. 

1   When-  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  hid  farewell  to  every  fear. 

And  wipe  my  weeping  1  \.  -. 
Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  al  Satan's  rage 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 
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2  Let  enres  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God.  my  heaven,  my  all, — 
There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  1 1  ■  • . t \  enly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

"  The  Lord  Gafgweth  thttn  light:  and they  shait reign 
for  ever  atutever.     Rev.  22:  5. 

1  These  are  the  crowns  that  we  shall  wear, 

Whi  nail  the  saints  are  crowned; 
These  are  the  palms  that  we  shall  hear 

On  yonder  holy  ground. 
These  are  the  robes,  unsolted  and  white, 

Which  we  shall  then  put  on, 
When,  foremost  'mom;  the  sons  of  li^ht, 

We  sit  on  yonder  throne. 

2  Then  welcome  toil  and  care  and  pain  1 

And  welcome  sorrow  too! 
All  toil  is  rest,  all  trricf  is  tjain, 

With  such  a  prize  hi  view. 
Come,  crown  and  throne;  come,  robe  and  palm; 

Burst  forth,  glad  stream  of  peace! 
Come,  holy  city  of  the  Lamb! 

Rise,  Sun  of  righteousness! 

"  To  whom  be  honor  and  fower  everlasting."    1  Tim.  6:  16. 

1  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 

Forever  on  thy  head. 
Thou  has!  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood, 

And  set  the  prisoners  fr<  e  ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 

And  wc  shall  reign  with  thee. 
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78  111  THE  CROSS  OF  JESUS.    7.6. 

"  Unto  us  which  are  saved  it  is  the  power  of  God."     i  Cor.  i  :  18. 
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.    <   I       saw  the  cross  of     Je  -   sus  When  burden'd  with  my    siu ;      ) 
'}   I  sought  the  cross   of     Je  -   sus    To   give  me  peace  with  -  in  :     J      I  brought  my  si 
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He  cleans'd  it      in       his   blood ;      And     in    the  cross  of     Je   -  sus    I    found  my  peace  with  God. 
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I  love  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

It  tells  me  what  I  am  ; 
A  vile  and  guilty  creature, 

Saved  only  through  the  Lamb. 
No  righteousness,  no  merit, 

No  beauty  can  I  plead  ; 
Yet  in  the  cross  I  glory, 

My  title  there  I  read. 


I  clasp  the  cross  of  Jesus 

In  every  trying  hour, 
My  sure  and  certain  refuge, 

My  never-failing  tower. 
In  every  fear  and  conflict 

I  more  than  conqueror  am ; 
Living  I'm  safe,  or  dying, 

Through  Christ  the  risen  Lamb. 


Sweet  is  the  cross  of  Jesus ! 

There  lot  my  weary  heart 
Still  rest  in  perfect  peace 

Till  life  itself  depart. 
And  then  in  strains  of  glory 

I'll  sing  thy  wond'rous  power, 
Where  sin  can  never  enter 

And  death  is  known  no  more. 
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HYMNS   TO  "THE  CROSS  OF  JESUS." 
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1  1«J     "  Christ  ■waionce  offered  to  bear  the 
stns  if  many.'      Heb-y:jS. 

1  I  lay  my  -im  on  Jesus, 

Tin-  ipotleM  Lamb  of  Ood  ; 
n.-  bean  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  briiiLC  my  (milt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  in v  crimson  stains 
White,  in  liis  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus  ; 

An  l  fullness  dwells  in  him  ; 
H.  heali  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

Mv  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

lie  aH  my  sorrow  shares. 

8  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine; 
His  riu'ht  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  his  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Im-nauuel,  Christ,  the  Lord; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breeres 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild* 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
T>  ring  with  saints  his  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 


lid     "  They  tvhirh  are  toritten   in  the 
Lamb'  i  book  of  life."  Kev.  at :  37. 

1  On.  if  my  name  be  written 

In  God's  own  Hook  of  Life, 
How  calmly  will  I  suffer 

All  sorrow,  toil,  and  strife  I 
Let  fiercest  foes  assail  me. 

Anil  compass  me  around, 
If  my  poor  name  be  only 

On  its  bright  pages  found  1 

2  If  there  my  name  be  written, 

I'll  welcome  every  woe, 
And  smile,  though  waves  of  sorrow 

Body  and  soul  o'erflow. 
Bright  gleamings  from  thy  prescneo 

Will  make  my  spirit  bright. 
And  keep  my  soul  in  patience 

Till  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 

3  Oh,  let  my  name  be  written 

Within  that  blessed  book  1 
In  mercy,  gracious  Saviour, 

Upon  thy  servaut  look, 
Who  daily  mourns  in  sorrow 

When  weary  footsteps  stray 
From  thee,  0  blessed  Saviour, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Wray. 

4  Dear  Lord,  by  earnest  striving, 

I  wait  to  do  thy  will, 
Watching  and  ever  praying 

Thy  purpose  to  fulfil. 
I  heed  not,  though  thou  lead  me 

Through  sorrow,  toil,  and  strife, 
If  but  mv  name  be  written 

In  thv  "blest  Book  of  Life  1 
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Whether  we  live  therefore  or  die, 
tve  are  the  Lord 's."    kom.  14  :  &. 

1  Amid  life's  wild  commotion, 

Where  nought  the  heart  cau  cheer, 
Who  points  beyond  its  ocean 

To  lieaven's  brighter  sphere  ? 
Our  feeble  footsteps  guiding, 

When  from  the  path  we  stray, 
Who  Icaife  to  bliss  abiding? 

Christ  is  our  only  Way. 

2  When  doubts  and  fears  distress  us, 

And  all  around  is  gloom, 
And  shame  and  fear  op  press  us, 

Who  can  our  souls  illume  ? 
Heaven's  ravs  are  round  us  gleaming, 

And  making  all  tilings  bright, 
The  sun  of  truth  is  beaming 

In  glory  on  our  sight. 

3  Who  fills  our  hearts  with  gladness 

That  none  can  take  away  ? 
Who  shows  us,  'midst  pur  sadness, 

The  distant  realms  of  day  ! 
'Mill  fears  of  death  assailing, 

Who  stills  the  hearts'  wild  strife? 
'Tis  Christ  1  our  Friend,  unfailing, 

The  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life. 

1  1  O     "  /    will  praise    thee    mort    and 
more."     Pa.  71 :  14. 

Eternal  praise  be  given, 

And  songs  of  highest  worth, 
By  all  the  hosts  of  heaven, 

And  all  the  saints  on  earth, 
To  God,  supreme  confessed, 

To  Christ,  his  only  Son, 
And  to  the  Spirit  blessed, 

Eternal  Three  in  One. 


FAITH     ANTD     HOPE     SONGS. 


J 


80  116 

Words  by  Miss  THALHEHIEIL 
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MY  SHEPHERD. 

The  good  s!uplierd  give th  his  life  for  the  sheep."     John  10  :  n. 


^ 


m^^^^mm 


-X^A 


% 


:=g= 


^=i": 


2 


^ 


^ 


1.  Thou  art   my  Shepherd,  Car-ing     in     ev  -  ery  need    Thy    lit  -  tie  lambs  to    feed  ;  Trusting  thee  still; 
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In    the  green  pastures  low,  Where  liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters  flow,    Safe  by     thy  side  I    go,  Fear-ing  no     ill. 
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Or,  if  my  way  lie 

AVhere  death  o'erhanging  nigh, 

My  soul  would  terrify 

With  sudden  chill, — 
Yet  I  am  not  afraid  ; 
While  softly  on  my  head 
Thy  tender  hand  is  laid, 

I  fear  no  ill  1 


11/      "  O  my  God,  be  net  far  from  me." — Ps.  38  :  n. 


1  Lord,  do  not  leave  me  ! 
I'm  but  a  little  child, 
Weak,  poor,  and  sin  defiled, 

Afraid,  alone ; 
But  thou  art  strong  and  wise, 
No  ill  can  thee  surprise  ; 
Beneath  thy  loving  eyes 

Danger  is  none. 


2  If  thou  wilt  guide  me. 
Gladly  I'll  go  with  thee  ;— 
No  harm  can  come  to  me 

Holding  thy  hand ; 
And  soon  my  weary  feet 
Safe  iu  the  gulden  street, 
Where  all  who  love  Thee  meet, 

Redeem'd  shall  stand. 
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SHINING  SHORE. 

"  II',  rejoict  in  hofe  of  the  glory  of  God."     Romans  5  :  a. 


81 


fiKOEGi:  F.  ROOT.    I!y  permission. 


1.  My  (lavs  an  gliding  swiftly  by,  And    I,        a  pilgrim  stranger/Would  dot  detain  them  as  they  ^y, — Those 
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d.  s.  just  bc-forc  the  shining  shore,  We 
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hours       of    toil   and  dan  -  gcr.    For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand,  Our  friends  are  passing  0  -ver;    And 
nuv        al  -  most  dis  -  c  iv  -  er. 
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2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  mv  brethren  dear, 
Our  hetivenlv  borne  discerning  ; 
Our  absent  bird  ha*  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

8  Should  enniinsr  days  be  eold  and  dark, 
We  need  not  cease  our  singing: 


That  perfeet  rest  naught,  can  molest 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudesi  tempest  blow, 
Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever. 
Our  King  says  oome,  and  there's  our  home, 
Forever !  oh,  fori 


FAITH      AND     HOFE      SONOS. 


J 


(r 


82 


119 


rzrrr  sonqs    or   salvation.     . 

NEARER  MY  HOME. 

Xhere  is  laid  up  for  we  a  crozutt  of  righteousness"     2  Tim.  4  !  8. 
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Mnsic  by  JOHN  M.  EVAXS. 
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1.    A    crown    of     glo  -   ry       bright,      By   faith's  clear  eye9     I 


In      yoa  -  der  realms   of 
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I'm  near-  er   my  home,  near  -  er  my  home,  near  -  er  my  home    to  - 
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Repeat  tery  toftly. 
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STes  1  near  -  er    mv   home    id.     heaven  to  -  day    Than    cv  -  er      I      was     bo    -    fore. 


Tes  1  near  -  er    my   home    in     heaven  to  -  day    Than    cv  -  er      I      was     bo 
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2  Oh,  may  I  faithful  prove, 

And  keep  the  crown  in  view, 
And  through  the  storms  of  lifo 
My  way  pursue. 


3  Jesus,  be  thou  my  guide, 
Mv  daily  steps  attend  ; 
Oh,  keep  me  near  thy  sida, 
B«  thou  my  friend. 


4  Be  thou  my  shield  nnd  sun, 
My  Saviour  and  my  guard  ; 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 
My  great  reward. 
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ROCK  OF  AGES.     7.    6  line*. 

"  Tfwu  art  the  rock  of  my  salvatiou."     Ps.  Sg  :  a6. 
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Dr.  T.  IUSTOGS. 
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1.  Rock       of  a    -     ges,      cleft       for        me,  Let       me       hide-        my  -  self     in         thee! 

i).  r.    Be         of         sin        the        dou    -   ble        cure,      Cleanse   me       from        its      guilt    uud     power. 
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Let       the        wa    -     ter     and      the      blood,       From      thy        riv     -     en      side   which     flowed  ; 


•>:.'  ~:-±\v  i  Hip^mr=r^^mm 


t 


;'\& 


2  Not  the  labors  of  ray  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands : 
Conld  my  teal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  came  to  thee  for  dress; 


Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  I  to  thy  fountain  flv ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  1 

While  I  draw  this  Beeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment-throne. 
Book  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  bide  myself  in  thee. 
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LUELLA. 

"  Jesus  Christ  came  into  tlie  world  to  save  sinners."     i  Tim.  :  :  15. 


H.  N.  WHITNEY. 
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1.   Je  -  bus,  ten  -  dor      Sav   -  iour,     Hast   thou  died  for        me?  Make  me    ve  -  ry      thank-  ful 
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Make  me   ve  -  ry        sor 
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For    my   sins      in  -  deed. 
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2  Now  I  know  thou  lovest, 

And  dost  plead  for  me, 
Make  me  very  thankful 
In  my  prayers  to  thee. 

3  Soon.  I  hope,  in  glory, 

At  thy  side  to  stand  : 
Make  me  fit  to  meet  thee 
In  that  happy  land. 
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Words  by  Rot.  lUBED  TATI.OR. 
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STOCKWELL     8, 7. 

"  I  -was  brought  low  and  he  he! fed  me. "     Ps.  116:6. 
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Mnsic  by  I>.  E   JONES. 
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1  God  is  near  me  ;  he  will  cheer  me 

Wlieu  the  travel  of  sorrow  toll ; 
He'll  defend  me,  lie  will  lend  me 
Comfort  for  my  troubled  soul. 

2  When  I'm  sinking,  almost  thinking 

That  my  (Jod  1ms  bid  his  face, 
Fear*  all  groundless  mercy  boundless, 
Brighter,  clearer,  shines  his  face. 


3  lie  hath  spoken  ;  never  broken 

Hath  his  faithful  promise  been; 
Loves  me  ever,  fails  me  never, 
Washes  out  my  deepest  sin. 

4  Always  near  me,  ever  cheer  me, 

Father.  Saviour,  hear  niv  cry  ! 
Comfort  bringing,  keep  me  singiug 
Hallelujah,  when  I  die. 
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"  Be  of  good  courage  and  he  shall  strengthen  thy  heart."     Ps.  j;  :  14. 


1  CornACiE,  brother,  do  not  stumble. 

Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ; 
There's  a  star  to  guide  the  bumble, 
"Trust  in  (iod,  and  do  the  right." 

2  Let  the  road  be  rough  and  dreary, 

And  its  end  far  out  of  sight, 
Foot  it  bravely!  strong  or  weary, 

"Trust  in  God,  aul  do  the  right." 
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3  Simple  rule,  and  safest  guiding, 

Inward  peace,  and  inward  might, 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, 

"Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

4  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 

Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight  ; 
Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  ill..', 

"Trust  iu  God,  and  do  the  right." 
Rev    NORMAN  KAC1  EOD, 
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BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. 


=^\ 


"  The  glorious  liberty  of  the  children  of  God.' 
Words  by  Mrs.  JULU  WARD  HOWE. 


Rom  8  :  ax. 
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1.  Miue        eyes  have  seen   the  glo  -  ry    of     the     com- ing      of      the  Lord;   He    is     tramp- ing  out    the 

2.  I    have    seen   him   in     the  watchfires  of      a      hun-dred    circ- ling  camps;  They  have  build- ed   him    an 
8.  I    have   read      a    fie  -  ry  gos  -  pel,  writ  in     burnished  rows    of  Bteel,  "  As   ye      deal  with  my    con- 
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vin  -  tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are    stored ;     He    hath  loosed  the  fate  -   fill    light-  ning      of      his 

al    -    tar     in       the     eve  -  ning  dews  and  damps ;     I       have    read     his  righ-  teous  sen  -  tence     by     the 

tem  -  ners,  so      with   you     my  grace  shall    deal ;"   Let     the      He  -    ro,  born      of    wo  -  mnn,  crush  the 
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ter  -  ri  -  ble  quick  sword  :  His  truth  is  march -ing  on. 
dim  and  flar  -  ing  lamps  :  His  day  is  march  -  ing  oa 
ser-peut  with    his    heel,  Since  God    is     march -ing     on. 
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Glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,    hal  -  le  -   lu    -    jah ! 
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BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. -Concluded. 
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Glo  -  rv,    glo  -  rv,  hal  -  le  -  lu    -  jah !      Glo  -  rv,  glo-rv.  lial-  le  •  lu  -  jah!    His  truth  is  marching     on 
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4  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never  call  retreat; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  his  judgment-seat  : 
Oh,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  him  !  be  jubilant,  my  feet : 
Our  tiod  is  marching  on. 

6  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies  Christ  was  born  across  the  sea, 
With  a  glory  in  his  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me  ; 
As  he  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free, 
While  God  is  marching  on. 
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HUNTINGTON.     S.  M. 

n  Whosoever  liveth  and  belUreth  in  me  ihtiL  never  die.**     John  n  :  26. 


Words  by  Rot.  G.  W.  RETHINK. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.    It     is  not  death  to  die — To  leave  this  weary  road,  And.'rilid  the  brotherhood  on  high.To  be  at  home  with  Got! 
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2. 
It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 

To  spend  eternal  years. 


4. 


It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 

To  live  among  the  just. 


Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life  ! 

Thy  ehosiii  eann.it  die  ; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION.   

CREATION.     L  M.    e  lines. 

"  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures."     Ps  33  ;  2. 


HAYDN. 


I       5^ *  I  I    f    *  J.  &>  • 


-0- 

1.  The  Lord       my    pas  -  ture     shall     pre    -   pare,     And    feed      me      with      a 

2.  When  in  the     sul  -  try     glebe     I  faint,      Or       in         the      thirst  -  y 
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His     pres  -  eoee    shall    my    wants    sup  -  ply,    And      guard     me       with        a        watch  -  ful     eye . 
To       fer  -   tile     vales   and     dew  -  y      meads,  My        wea    -    ry,      wan  -  d'ring     steps      he    leads, 
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My  noon   -   day    walks     he   shall         at  -   tend,     And    all         my     mid  -  night  hours     do   -  fend. 
Where  peace  -  ful      riv     -     ers,  soft        and     slow,      A  -  mid       the      ver  -  dant  land  -  scape  flow. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION.: 

CREATION —Concluded. 
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8  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
llii  bounty  shall  my  pains  begnile; 
Tin'  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  living  green  ami  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shail  murmur  all  around. 


Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  0  Lord  I  art  with  me  still; 
Thv  rod  and  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dismal  6hade. 
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OLIVET.      6s  £  & 


"  F.iith  is  tht  substance  of  things  hoptd  for,  the  tvidtnct  of  things  not  seen." 


Dr.  M 
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1   Mv  faith  looks  Dp  to  thee, 
Thou  Ijunb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  puilt  away; 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

t  May  thv  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,- 
A  living  fire. 


While  life's  dark  maze  T  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

He  thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  the.  aside, 

When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  eold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 

Oli.  bear  me  safe  above — 
A  ransomed  soul. 


FAITH     A.3ST3D     HOPE     S03STQVS. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LYDIA  BAXTER. 
With  energy. 


~  SONQS     OF     SALVATION,  rm 

A   STARLESS  CROWN. 

"A  crown  of  glory  that  fm.de  th  not  away.*''     i  Peter  5  :  4. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKIN'S. 
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Oh,  shall   I     wear    a      starless  crown  In  yon-  der  world  of      glo  -  ry  ?       Or  will  some  lit  -  tie  friend  be 
The  wondrous  sto  -  ry      of    the  cross,  The  sufferings  of     the    Sav-iour,  Who  died  that  he   from  worldly 
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found  To  whom  I've  told  the   sto  -  ry —  ) 
dross  Might  win  us     to      his     fa  -  Tor.     J    0 
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Where  Jesus  stands  with  smil- ing  face  To  crown  us  his  for  •  ev-er. 
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.  A  youthful  army  now  we  stand 
I       Our  Captain"s  word  is  given, 
We'll  onward  move,  his  blest  command 

Will  guide  us  on  to  heaven. 
When  ransom'd  hosts  shall  gather  round 

The  Lamb  on  Zion's  mountain, 
Oli,  there  may  we  in  ranks  be  found, 
Beside  the  living  fountain. 


^ 


FAITH     A.KTID     HOFE     SONGS. 


J 


(f 


£ 


ih 


129 

Moderate. 


ZZ=  SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 
M  They  zhiill  skint  as   the  stars  for  ever  and  ever.yy     Dan.  12:3. 
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make     up      his      jew  -  els,       All       his 
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jew  -  els,    precious     jew  -  els,    His   lov'd   and    his     own.      Like  the    stars   of     the     morning.    His 
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bright  crown   a  -   dorn  -  iug,     They  shall  shiue      in      their  beau  -  ty,    Bright  gems    for      his     crown. 
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2  He  will  gather,  he  will  gather 
The  gems  for  his  kingdom; 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
III-  loved  and  his  own. — Cho 


3  Little  children,  little  children, 
Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 

His  loved  and  his  own. — Cho. 
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SOISTO-S     OF     SALVATION. 


JESUS  LOVES  ME. 

"  Perfect  love  casteth  out  /ear."     :  John  4  :  iS. 
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T.  E.  TERKINS. 
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1.  Je  -   sus  loves     me,    this       I      know,    For     the      Bi  -  ble     tells  me      so;        Lit  -  tie   ones     to 

2.  Je  -   sua  loves     me,  loves     me      still.     Tho'     I'm     oft  -  on     weak  and    ill;      From   his    6hiu  -  ing 
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him      be   -  long — They    are  weak,  hut      he      is    strong.    Je  -    sus  loves  me,      he    who  died     Ileav-en's 
throne    on      high   Comes    to  watch  me,  where  I       lie.       Je  -   sus  loves  me,      he    will  stay    Close    be 
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gates    to        o  -  pen    wide ;    He     will  wash  a  -  way  my    sin,       Let     his     lit  -  tie     child  come  in. 
6ide    me      all    the      way,   Then     his    lit  -  tie     child  will  take      Up      to  heaven  for      his  dear  sake. 
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SONOS     OF     SALVATION. 


SiNG   TO   THE  LORD. 
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"  My  mouth  thall tfeaJk  tit  fraitt  qf  tit  Lord,"    Ps.  145:  ji. 

Words  and  Hnsie  hy  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR, 
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Sing   of    the     Saviour's 
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dy  -  ing  love,    Bid   ey-ery  heart  re -joice. 
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Sing  of    his  love,  Siug  of   hie  pewer,  Sing  how  he  keeps  ua 
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ev  -  cry  hour;  Sinij     <f     his  power,  Slog    of    his   love,    Sing     to    the  Lord  who  reigns  a-  bovo 
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Sing  in  the  darkest  ]»>ur  of  night, 
Bing,  for  the  Lord  is  near , 

Sing  how  he  giveth  strength  and 
Sing,  for  i.e  lores  t"  hear, 


SinL'  in  the  hour  of  holy  Joy ; 

Sing  when  the  daj  is  luiu-lit ; 
Praise  shall  onr  holies!  powereemploy;  Sin.'  to  the  Lord  who  come  to  die, 

Sing,  for  he  gives  us  light  "        Sing  for  he  ever  reigns. 


Sin;;  with  the  ransomed  choir  on  high, 

sin:,'  iu  the  gladdest  Btrains; 
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132  PRAISE  YE  JEHOVAH. 

*  Let  the  children  of Zion  be  joyfulin  their  King"     Psalm  X49  :  2. 

1st  lime. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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(j  Praise  yo     Je  -  ho  -   vah,  oraise  the  Lord  most  ho  -  ly,  Whocheers  the  contrite,  girds  with  strength  the  weak  ;  | 


(  Praise  him  who  will    with     glo-ry  crown  the  low  -  ly, 
Praise  ye    the  Lord    for       all    his  lov  -  hit:  -  kind-ncss 


•1 


j  Praise  ye    the  Lord    for       all    his  lov  -  ing  -  kind-ncss    And      all  the  ten  -  der     mer-cies  he  hath  shown  : ) 
j  Praise  him  who  par  -  dons     all    our  6in    and  blindness,    [Omit ]  ) 


And      with  sal  -  va   -    tion       boau-ti-fy    the     meek. 
And      calls   us    sons,      and     takes  us  for    hia      own. 


Praise  him  for  his    constant  care,  His  cv  -  er- 
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pres-ent     love ;        Praise  him,  for  ho  hears  our  prayer,  And  answers  from  a  -  bove.  Praise    God     the 
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praise    songs.. 
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PRAISE  YE  JEHOVAH. -Concluded. 
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Fa   -  ther,   Praiso  the  cv  -  er  -  bless-  ed  Son,    Praise  God  tho   Spir  -  it,      Praise  tbo  Three  in    Ouc. 
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Praise  yo  Jehovah  I  source  of  cvory  blessing, — 
Before  his  gifts  earth's  richest  boons  are  dim: 

Resting  in  him,  his  peace  and  joy  possessing, 
All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all  in  him. 


Praise  ye  the  Fnthcr !  God  the  Lord  who  gave  us, 
With  full  and  perfect  love  his  only  Son ; 

Praiso  ye  the  Son  who  died  himself  to  save  us! 
Praiso  ye  tho  Spirit  1  praise  the  Three  in  Ono  1 
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HEBER.     C.  M. 


"  There  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men  whereby  aw  must  be  saved."    Acts  4:12. 

GEORGE  KINGSLET. 
III.  I    ! 
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1  TnKuc  is  a  name  I  like  to  hear, 

I  love  to  speak  its  worth: 
It  Bounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Who  cli.-.l  to  set  me  free  ; 
It  tells  me  of  his  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea 

8  Jesus '.  the  name  I  love  so  well 
The  name  I  love  to  hear! 


No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

4  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  stormy  road, 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  nigged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

5  And  there,  with  all  the  blood-bought  throng, 

From  sin  nnd  sorrow  free. 
I'll  ring  the  new  eternnl  soug 
Of  Jesus'  love  for  mo. 


PRAISE     SOISTOS. 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 


OUR  SAVIOUR  KING. 


=^s 


"Even  Jesus,  who  delivered  us  frotn  the  wrath  to  come.-*     1  Thess.  i  :  :o. 
Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR.  Music  by  Mrs.  JOSEPH  F.  KNAP1'. 
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Loud   the   joy  -  ful 
Je   -   bus,  might -y 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord,    the     Sav  -  iour  King !      Glad  -  ly     siug  To      our  King, 

2.  Praise  him  for       his     dy  -  ing  lovel       From    a  -  bove,        Rich     in    love, 
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prais  -  es   ring,  The  praise  to  Christ  our    King  :         Raise  the   tri  -  umph  loud  and  long,    Raise  the  song, 
Sav-iour,  came,  To    save  from  sin   and   shame :       Praise  his  name  who  came   to   die,     From  on  high, 
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Clear  and  strong,  Hearts  and  voi  -  ces  join     the  song,    Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed     Je  -  sus.       Praise  him, 
Came    to     die ;       To      his   arms    of   love    we'll  fly,      Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed     Je  -   sus. 
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SONQ3     OF     SALVATION. 


OUR  SAVIOUR  KING. -Concluded. 
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praise  him,       Je  -  8U9,  bless-ed     Je 
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Je  -  bus,  bless-ed     Je  -  sub. 
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Praise  him,  for  he  lives  again, 
Lives  to  reign ;  Not  in  vain 
We  will  trust  his  mighty  love, 
Our  Saviour  reigns  above  : 


Glorv  to  his  name  we  sing, 
Gladly  sing,  To  our  King, 
Loud  the  grateful  anthems  ring, 
Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 
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VALENTIA.     C.  M. 


"  BUsstd  he  his  floruits  name  forever."     Ps.  73:  tg. 


EnrawETN. 
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Abise,  my  soul !  my  joyful  powers, 

And  triumph  in  my  God; 
Awake,  my  voice !  and  loud  proclaim 

His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

The  nrms  of  everlasting  love 
Beneath  my  soul  he  placed, 

And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 


8  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a.  bulwark  stands, 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

4  Arise,  my  soul !  awake,  my  voice  1 
Ami  tunes  of  pleasure  sing; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 


PRAISE      SONGS. 
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136  THE  EVERLASTING  JOY. 

"  With  tongs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads."    Isaiah  35  :  10. 


Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  O  come,  God's  hosts,with  singing  1  Loud  songs  of  triumph    raise ;  Ye  ransomed  ones,  come,  bring-  ing  Your 

2.  No  sighs,  nor  tears,  nor   sor  -  row,  Now  mar  the   joy  -  ful    song ;  Now  dawns  the  glad  to  -  mor  -  row,  For 
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gladdest  notes  of  praise  1  Redeemed  of  God,  returning  From  bondage  and  from  chains,  Your  hearts  with  rapture 
which  we've  waited  long.   No  clouds  nor  doubts  dis-tress-ing,  No  gloomy  fears  annoy ;  Now  comes  the  promised 
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burn-iug,  A-wakeyour  ho-liest  strains.  God's  children  gladly    sing  -  iug  Tri-umphant  songs  of  praise;  Our 
bless  -  ing,  The  ev  -  er  -  last-ing     joy. 
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SONOS     OF     SALVATION 

THE   EVERLASTING    JOY. -Concluded. 
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ring  -  ing,    The     song  of      love  wo     raise, 
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3  No  more  the  days  of  fasting 

And  mourning  for  the  dead 
But  pleasures  everlasting, 

And  joy  on  every  head. 
The  days  of  sadness  ended, 

The  weary,  darkened  night, 
Now  shines  the  lustre  splendid, 

The  golden,  glorious  light. 
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MARLOW.     0.  M. 

"Worthy  is  the  Lamb  tluxt  was  slain."     Rev.  5:  is. 
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Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  —  Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 

With  angels  round  the  throne ;  Butall  their  joys  are  one. 
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2. 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  erv, 

"To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 

"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3. 
Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings,  mure  than  wo  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 


Idu     "  My  strut  doth  magnify  the  Lord."     Luke  1 :  46. 

1  I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price ; 

My  heart  doth  sing  for  joy  ; 
And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine — 
Christ  shall  my  song  employ. 

2  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  All, 

My  comfort  and  my  love; 

My  life  below,  and  he  shall  be 

My  joy  and  crown  above. 


PHAISS     soisro-s. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


AVON.     C.  M. 
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"  Christ  died  for  our  sins."     l  Cor.  15:3. 


1  Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ! 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  I 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  1  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  his  dear  cross  appears  ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe , 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away 
Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


l^tv      "  Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  lay 
doivn  his  life  /or  his  friends"     John  15  :  13. 

1  To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  Name 

Awake  the  sacred  song  : 
Oh,  may  his  love  (immortal  flame) 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach, 

What  mortal  tongue  display  I 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high, 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die ! 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

5  Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue ; 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  Name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 


;PRAISE     SONGS. 
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'  Christ  in  you,  the  hope  of  glory" 
Col.  i  :  37. 

1  O,  tor  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; 
A  heart  that  always  feele  thy  blood, 
So  freely  shed  for  me. 

t  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigne  alone  : 

3  A  heart  In  every  thoueht  renewed. 
And  mil  of  love  divine ; 
Holy,  and  right,  and  pure  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 
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"  Hosanna  to  the  Son  0/  David." 
Matt.  21  :  9. 

1  Hosanna  !   be  our  cheerful  song. 

To  Christ,  our  Saviour  King : 
His  praise,  to  whom  we  ail  belong. 
Let  all  unite  and  sing. 

2  Hosanna  I  here.  In  joyful  bands. 

Let  old  and  young  "proclaim  ; 
And  hall,  with  voires.  hearts,  and  hands, 
The  Son  of  David's  name. 

3  nosanna  !  sound  from  hill  to  hill. 

And  spread  from  plnln  to  plain. 
While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

4  Hosanna  1  on  the  wings  of  light, 

O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly, 
Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 

5  Hbsanna  !  then  onr  song  shall  be, 

Hosonna  to  our  King: 
This  is  the  children's  Jubilee, 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 


HYMNS   TO  "AVON." 

X.  rtO     "  Let  everything  that  hath  breath 
praise  the  Lord."     Ps.  150  :  6. 

1  O.ron  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise, — 
The  glorias  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  1 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Absist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus  !  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
'TIs  music  In  the  sinner's  cars  ; 
'Tie  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  Look  nnto  him,  ye  nations  ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone, 
Be  justified  by  grace. 
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'  /  will  joy  in  the  God  of  my  sal- 
vation."    Hab.  3  i  18. 


1  Salvation  !  O,  the  joyful  sound, 

Glad  tidings  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  halm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation  !  burled  once  In  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lav; 
But  now  we  rise  by  grace  divine, 
And  Bee  a  heavenly  day. 

8  Salvation  I  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around' 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

4  Salvation !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb, 
To  thee  the  praise  bclon^'t- : 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 


/  vjill  sing  praise  unto  thy  name 
forever."     Ps.  61  :  8. 

1  Jesus.  I  love  thy  charming  name  ; 

'TIs  music  to  my  ear  ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  heaven  and  earth  might  hear. 

2  Yes,— thou  art  precious  to  my  Boul, 

My  transport  and  my  trust  ;| 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  Is  sordid  dust. 

8  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  heart. 
And  shed  its  fragrance  there  ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  Its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  Its  care. 

4  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 
With  my  last  laboring  breath; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  thee  in  my  arms, 
The  antidote  of  death. 
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'  I  am  the  way,  tlie  truth,  and  the 
life  :  no  man  comtth  unto  the 
Father  but  by  me."     John  14  :  6. 

1  Tnor  art  the  Way.  to  thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  eeck  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth,  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  Inform  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heurt. 

8  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm, 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  In  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Lift ; 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  Joys  eternal  flow. 
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-  SONQS     OF     S-A-IW-A-TIOKT-  

LOVE  DIVINE. 

"Even  jfesus,  which  delivered  us  from  the  wrath  to  come."     i  Thess.  i  :  10. 

Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Love,  love  di  -  vine,   I     sing,       Oh,     for    the    liv  -  iiig  flame 
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praise  his    glo-rious  name  !      Loft  -  y,    pure,  the  strain  should  be,      When     I     sing    of     Cal  -  va   -    ry. 
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Love,  love  on  earth  appears  ! 

The  wretched  throng  his  way ; 
He  beareth  all  their  griefs, 

And  wipes  their  tears  away. 
Soft  and  sweet  the  strain  should  be, 
Saviour,  when  I  sing  of  thee. 

He  saw  me,  as  he  passed, 

In  hopeless  sorrow  lie, 
Condemned  and  doomed  to  death, 

And  no  salvation  nigh. 
Loud  and  long  the  strain  should  be, 
When  I  sing  his  love  to  me. 


"  I  die  for  thee,"  he  said — 
Behold  the  cross,  arise ! 

And  lo  1  he  bows  his  head — 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies ! 

Soft,  my  harp,  thy  breathings  be, 

Let  me  weep  on  Calvary. 

He  lives  !  again  he  lives  ! 

I  hear  the  voice  of  Love — 
He  comes  to  soothe  my  fears, 

And  draw  my  soul  above. 
Joyful  now  the  strain  shall  be, 
Wteu  I  sing  of  Calvary. 
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SAVIOUR  OF  SINNERS. 
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"  Unto  him  that  loved  us  and  waslud  us  from  our  sins  in  his  own  ilood. "     Rev.  t  :  5. 
Words  bj  H.  L  IUSTING8.  Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKISS. 
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Sav  -  iour      of       sia  -  ners,    -who       for     me,        Bled    up  -  on      Cal  -  vary's    cru   -   el    tree ; 
Who     for     the   crimes      of       sin    -    ful     men,        Suf  -  fered,  and   died,      aod     rose       a  -  gain 
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Sav  -  iour     of       sin  -  ners,   heaven  •  ly    King,       Glo  •  ry      and    praise    to      thee     we    bring. 
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2  Saviour  of  sinners,  on  thy  brow 
Shineth  the  crown  of  glory  now ; 
Holy,  thrice  holy,  Lord,  Most  High, 
Seraphim  in  thy  presence  cry; — 
There,  with  adoring  eyes,  I  see 
Him  who  was  slain  on  Calvary. 


8  Saviour  of  sinners,  thou  shalt  come, — 
Come  to  receive  thy  ransomed  home ; 
Come  like  the  dawn  of  endless  day, 
Banishing  woes  and  tears  away: — 
Then  with  the  saved,  oh,  may  I  be. 
Saviour  of  sinners,  home  with  thee. 


PRAISE       SONOS. 
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Words  from  the  German. 
ff  Boldly. 


*  soNas   of    sA^VA/noisr.  - 

7"//£  AUHNtf  DRAWETH  NIGH. 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  for  your  redemption  draweth  nigh."    Luke  21  :  38. 
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Music  by  E.  C.  EETONS. 
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1.  Re- joice,  all    ye      be  -  liev  -  ers,    Re  -  joice,  and  let    your  lights  np-pear;  The  eve-ning  is      ad- 

2.  See  that  your  lamps  are  burn  -  iDg,  Re   -   plen  -  ish  them  with  pur  -  est     oil,     And  wait  for  your  sal- 
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vane  -  ing,  And  dark  -  er  night  is     near.   The  Bridegroom  is     a  •  ris  •  ing,   And    soon   he     will    be 
va  -  tion,  The  end      of  earth-ly      toil.     The  watchers    on    the    mount-ain    Pro  -  claim  the    bless  -  ed 
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draw-ing    nigh,  Up !  pray,  and  watch,  and  wres-  tie,   At    midnight  comes  the  cry  I 
Sav  -  ionr  near,  Go,  meet  him,  as      he  com  -  eth,  With  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  clear ! 
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Re  -  joice ! 
Re  -  joice  1 
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-  BONOS     OF     SALVATION.  

THE  SAVIOUR  DRAWETH  NIGH. -Concluded. 
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joice !         The  Saviour  draweth  nigh, 
joice!       With  hal-le  -  lu -jaha  clear! 


Up  I  pray,  and -watch,  and  wrestle,  The  Saviour  draw-eth  nigh! 
Re- joice  I  rejoice  1  heirs  of  glory,  The  blessed  Saviour's  near  1 
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Rejoice !  The  Sav-lour  draweth 

Ye  saints,  who  here  in  patience 
Your  heavy  cross  and  suff ' rings  bore, 
Shall  live  and  reign  forever, 
When  sorrow  is  no  more. 
Around  the  throne  of  glory, 
The  Lamb  of  God  ye  shall  behold ; 
In  triumph  cast  before  him 
Your  diadems  of  gold  1 


nigh.  Rejoice  1  Up  I  pray,  &c 
Rejoice  I  Rejoice  1 
The  Saviour  draweth  nigh! 
Up !  Up  I  ye  heirs  of  glory, 
Your  Lord  is  drawing  nigh! 

There  flourish  palms  of  vict'ry, 
There,  spotless,  radiant  garments  are, 
There  stands  the  peaceful  harvest 
Beyond  the  reach  of  war. 

AZMON.     C.  M. 


There,  after  stormy  winter, 
The  brightest  flowers  of  earth  arise, 
And  from  the  grave's  long  slumber 
Shall  meet  again  our  eyes. 

Rejoice!  Rejoice! 

With  hallolujahs  clear! 

Up  1  up !  ye  saints  of  glory, 

The  blessed  Saviour's  near  I 
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"  /  press  towards  the  mark  /or  the  prize  of  the  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jtrus. "     Phi  3 


GLASKR. 


1  Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigor  on  : 
A  heavcnlv  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 


A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onwaru  urge  thy  way. 

;PRAISE     SONQS.— 


8  'Tis  God's  all  animating  voice, 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high, 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye. 

4  Then  wake,  my  soul,  Ac 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
Semi-  Chorus. 


SOISTOS     OF     SALVATION. 

JOYFUL  HOSANNAS. 

"  Making  melody  in  your  heart  unto  the  Lord."    Eph.  5  :  tg. 
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Music  by  J.  E.  GOULD.    From  "Songs  of  Gladness." 
_         Chorus. 
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,    j    Je-sus  hath  Bought  us ;  Jesus  hath  bought  us ;  Joyful    ho  -  sannas  to   him   let  us   raise  :  ) 

I  Cheer-i  -  ly   sing  -  ing,  Mer-ri-ly    ring-ing,  Anthems,  loud  anthems  of  ju  -  bilant  praise.  )  Joy  -ful-ly  we'll 
d.  c.  Joy-ful  -  ly  praise  him !  Cheerfully  raise  him  Songs  of  thanksgiving  for  in  -  fin-  ite   love. 
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praise  him  I  Cheer- ful-ly  we'll  raise  him  Glad  songs,  and  loud  hosannas  Shall  ascend  to  Je  -  sus   a 
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2  Kind  friends  have  taught  us, 
Jesus  hath  brought  us 

Under  this  roof  -where  we  gather  to-day ; 

Gracious  Jehovah, 

Guide  and  watch  over  ; 
Look  on  thy  children  in  mercy,  we  pray. 

3  Keep  us  and  guide  us : 
Kindly  provide  us 

Comfort  and  strength  for  each  step  of  the  way ; 


Mercy  and  blessing, 
Goodness  expressing, 
Ilold  us  in  peace  for  eternity's  day. 

4  When  thou  hast  led  us, 

Taught  us,  and  fed  us, 
Strengthened  our  hearts,  as  we've  journeyed  along, 

Then,  gracious  Father, 

Thy  children  gather, 
Joining  in  chorus  of  heaven's  new  song. 


;  PRAISE     SOJXTO-S- 


J) 


152 


m,i^smm 


—  SONGS     OT     SALVATION 

BARTIMEUS.     8, 7. 

But  he  that  glorieth  let  him  glory  in  the  Lord."     2  Cor.  to:  17, 

1  C  J  i, 
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I.v  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 

And  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  suolime. 


When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fe^rs  annoy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  : 
Lo  1  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 
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"  The  grace  0/  the  Lord Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,  and  the  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost  be  with  you  all.     Amen." 

2  Cor.  13:  14. 


1  Mat  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above  1 


2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord  I 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


1  O  4  "  Her  sins,  which  are  many,  are  forgiven."     Luke  7  :  47. 


Haii.  1  my  ever  blessed  .Testis, 

Only  thee  I  wish  to  sing ; 
To  my  soul  thy  name  is  precious. 

Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 


2. 
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Oh,  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven ! 

Oh,  what  joy  and  happiness ! 
Love  I  much?  I'm  much  forgiven; 

Tm  a  miracle  of  grace. 


Once  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin. 
Unconcerned  in  sin  I  lay  ; 

Swift  destruction  still  pursuing, 
Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  way. 

4. 

Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven, 

My  Redeemer's  tenderness; 

Love  I  much?  I'm  much  forgiven; 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

PRATfiT.    sonqs.z^: 


Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir, 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthroned  above, 

Whilst,  astonished,  I  admire 
God's  free  grace  and  boundless  love. 

6. 
That  blessed  moment  I  received  him 

Filled  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace  : 
Core  I  much  \  I'm  much  forgiven  ; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 


THE  LORD   IS  KING. 


=^ 


Words  by  FANST  CROSBY. 
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"  Make  a  joyful  noise  be/ore  the  Lord,  the  King."     Pa.  98:  6. 

Music  by  Mrs.  JOSEPH  F.  KNAPP.    From  "Notes  of  Joy." 
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1.  Praise  the     Lord,   all       ye        peo  -  pie,      oh,       lift       up      your   voice,     Let  the    floods  clap   their 

2.  See    the      man  -  sions    of         glo  -  ry      their    por  -   tals     un  -   fold,      Our  Re  -  deem  -  er      as  - 
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hands     aud   the     mountains      re  -  joice. 
cend  -  iug,  the       an  -  gels     be  -  hold. 
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We    •will  praise  him,    we    'will   praise  him,    we    •will 
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join   the  might-y,  might-  y       cho  -  rus,  For  the   Lord    is      our     God,    for     the  Lord   is    our    King 
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3  Tho'  the  kingdoms  of  earth  and  their  splendor  shall  fall,  1  4  To  the  Lord,  our  Creator,  salvation  belongs, 
Yet  the  Lord  is  triumphant,  he  rules  over  all.  Let  his  name  be  exalted  with  rapture  and  songs. 
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SOJSTQS     03T     SALVATION. 


JESUS  PAID  IT  ALL. 
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According  to  his  mercy  he  saved  us."     Titus  3  :  5. 
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great  or    small,  Re  -  mains  for     me     to 
loft  -  y  throne  Stooped  down  to  do    and 
plod- ding  one!  Oh,  -wherefore     toil   you 
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do ; 
die; 
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Je  -   sus   died,  and 

Ev  -  ery-thing  was 

Cease  vour  "  do  -  iug  ;" 
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all, — Yes,  all    the    debt    I       owe. 

Je  -  sus    paid   it       all, — 

All   the    debt    I 

owe, 

Je  -  »us 

done ;  "  Tis  finished  1"  -was  his     cry. 

done,  Yes,     a  -  ges    long    a   -    go. 
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died,  and    paid     it       all — Yes,    all    the    debt    I 
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PRAISE      SONGS.. 


4  Till  to  Jesus'  work  you  cling, 

Alone  by  simple  faith, 
"  Doing  "  is  a  deadly  thing, 
All  "doing"  ends  in  death. 

5  Cast  your  deadly  "doing"  down, 

Down  all  at  Jesus'  feet  ; 
Stand  in  Him,  in  Him  alone, 
All  glorious  and  complete. 
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110  157  WE'LL  PRAISE  HIS  LOVE. 

"  The  gift  of  God  is  eternal  life,  through  Jesus  Christ  his  Son."     Rom.  6  :  23. 
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Words  by  Bey.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKISS. 
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1.  0     best    and    ho  -  liest  gift      of   God,     E  -  ter  -  nal  life  through  Je  -  sus!    Our  Sav-iour  bears  our 


-b—  » * — #- 


£A-* 


&fe£^ 


^-r-^ 


pnni 


e-e-e 


gjjf^=C=f=C 


» » — -r 


S 


s 


J 


Chorus. 
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heav  -  y    load,  From  end  -  less    ru  -   in    frees        us.     We'll  praise  his  love    who  reigns  a  -  bove,  We'll 
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tell    the   wondrous  sto  -  ry,    How  from  on  high    he   came   to    die,    To   wel-  come  us      to     glo  -  ry. 
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2  O  Spirit !  rescued  by  thy  breath 
From  sin's  accursed  wages, 
From  every  power  and  fear  of  deatl 
That  in  our  nature  rages. 


3  0  Saviour  Prince !  enthroned  above, 
Eternal  life  to  give  us, 
Faithful  to  crown  us  with  thy  love, 
Almighty  to  receive  us. 

-PEAISE     SOIsTO-S.  ^^^^ 


4  Glad  praise  to  Father,  Spirit.  Son  1 
We're  saved  from  condemnation, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
Rich,  glorious,  free  salvation  1 
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SONOS     OF     SALVATION. 


WHO  IS  HE? 
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"  To  him  It  glory  both  now  and  forever."    2  Peter  3  :  18. 

B.  E.  HA>*BY.    From  "Chapel  Gems." 
Chorus. 
HtT-^ r-* V-r4 
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1       Who    13 

2.   Who   is 


he       in     yon-  dor  stall,      At  -whose  feet   the  shepherds  fall  ?      'Tis  the  Lord,    0     wondrous 
he       in     yon-  der    cot,       Bcnd-ing    to       his    toil-some  lot  ? 
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rto  -  ry,     Tis  the    Lord,     the  King  of     Glo  -  ry,      At    his     feet       we   hum-bly     fall,    Crown  him. 
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3  Who  is  he  who  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Laz'rus  sleeps  I 


crown  him,  Lord  of     alL 


4  Who  is  he  in  deep  distress, 
Fasting  in  the  wilderness  J 
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_ )—S    *~> — » > L_  p=4i:  6  Lo!  at  midnight,  who  is  he 
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Prays  in  dark  Gethseniaue? 


PRAISE     SONGS.. 


6  On  the  cross,  lo  1  who  is  he, 
Sheds  his  precious  blood  for  me ! 

7  Who  is  ho  that,  from  the  grave. 
Conies  to  heal,  and  help,  and  save  ? 

8  Who  is  he  that  on  yon  throne 
Utiles  the  world  of  light  alono  I 
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159  AUTUMN.      8.7.     Double, 

"  Now  thanks  be  to  God  which  always  causeth  us  to  triumph."     2  Cor.  2 :  14. 
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1.  Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  thee,  For  the  bliss  thy  love  be-  stows  ;  For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me, 

d.  s.  Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  never 
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And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows  :  Help,  O  God,  my  weak  en-deav-  or ;  This  dull  soul     to  rapture   raise  • 
Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise. 
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Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray  ; 
Found  thee  lost  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 
8. 
Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express  : 
Low  before  thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless  : 


Let  thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 
Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise; 

And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 
Let  my  life  show  forth  thy  praise. 

1  O  0    "  Christ  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God. "     CoL  3 :  z. 

1  Jesus  1  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare  ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 


PRAISE      SONOS. 
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SOISTOS     OF     SALVATION. 
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HYMNS   TO  "AUTUMN. 


8  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  iingelic  spirits! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noble6t  lays : 
'  Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 
Help  to  chant  Iinmanuel's  praise. 

1D1      "  He  is  my  refuge  and  my  fortress.'      Psalm  91  :  a. 

1  Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 

Rest  beneath  th'  Almighty's  shade; 
In  his  secret  habitation. 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismayed: 
There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
GuHe  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

2  From  the  sword  at  noonday  wasting, 

From  the  noisome  pestilence, 
In  the  depth  of  midnight  blasting, 

God  shall  be  thy  sure  defense: 
Fear  not  thou  the  deadly  quiver, 

When  a  thousand  feel  the  blow ; 
Mercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver, 

Though  ten  thousaud  be  laid  low. 

8  Since,  with  pure  ami  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection, 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above; 
Thou  shalt  call  on  him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken,  he  will  save; 
Here,  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 
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162    '*  U/on  this  Rock  will  I  build  my  Church."     Matt  16  ;  18. 

1  Globioi's  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  1 
He,  whose  work  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  f 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  Sec  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
To  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove  1 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  his  thirst  t'  assuage ; 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

lOu    "  Our  consolation  also  aloundeth  by  Christ."     2  Cor.  1 :  5. 

1  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  cross  I  spend : 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 

From  the  sinner's  dving  rrieud. 
Here  I'll  sit  forever  viewing 

Mercy  streaming  in  his  blood, 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing, 

Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

2  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze  ; 
Love  I  much  !  I've  much  forgiven 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

Gazing  here  I'd  spend  my  breath ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding. 

Life  deriving  from  his  death. 


PRAISE      SOISTOS.. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


rr=  soxsras    of    salvation,  rrm 

THINE  EYE  CAN  SEE. 

*  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me  and  known  me."     Ps.  139  :  1. 
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T.  E.  TERKINS. 
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1.  Dear  Sav-iour,  all      I    think  or    do      Thine   eye    can    seTf 

2.  Do  clouds  obscure  my  morn-  ing  sun  ?  Thine   eye    can    see  ; 

3.  When  evening  shadows  o'er  me  creep,  Thine   eye    can     see; 
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My    ma  -  ny  wants,  my  tri  -  als  too, 

Do  friends  for-sake  me  one     by   one  ? 

When  on    my   pil  -  low  calm    I  sleep, 
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Thino  eye  can  see ; 
Thine  eye  can  see  ; 
Thine   eye    can    see ; 
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Wher-e'er    I  dwell  it    mat  -  ters  not,    My  home  a   pal  -  ace    or      a    cot,  Thank 

Have    I     no  home,  no   rest-  ing-place  ?  Still   o-penea  are  thine  arms  of  grace,  The 

I   thank  thee  for  thy  watch-ful  care,  How  sweet  thy  ten-der  love    to  share,  And 
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God  I  whatev  -  er  be  my  lot,  Thine  eye  can  see. 
tear  of  sor  -row  on  my  face  Thine  eye  can  see. 
know  that  ev  -  ery  grief  I    bear    Thine   eye    can    see. 


Thine  eye  can     see, 
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Thine   eye  can 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION.  

THINE    EYE    CAN    SEE -Concluded. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  E.  M    HALL. 
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be    my  lot,     Thine  eye  cau     see. 
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FULLNESS  IN   CHRIST. 

"  And  ye  are  Christ's."     i  Cor.  3  :  23. 
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ice  day  by  day, 
can  see  ; 
iy  pleasant  paths  I  stray, 
Thine  eve  can  see  ; 
Oh,  take  my  he-art.  my  w  ill  subdue, 
And  may  I  ever  keep  in  view, 
That  all' I  think  and  all  I  do 
Tbiue  eye  can  see. 
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1.  I  bear  my  Saviour  say.Tby  strength  indeed  is  small, Thou  bast  naught  thy  debt  to  pay,  Find  in  me  thy  all  in  all. 
Chorta..  1  ..  v     v^        1  # 


Je  -  sua  paid  it      all,      All    to  him  I     owe ;    Sin  had  left  a   crimson  staiu,  He  washed  it  white  as  snow 
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2  Tea,  nothing  good  bnve  I, 

Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim; 
Til  wash  my  garments  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

3  And  now  complete  in  him, 

My  robe  his  righteousness, 
Close  sheltered  'math  his  6ide, 
I  am  diviuely  blest. 
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4  Wlien  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  Boul  shall  riso 
My  Jesus  paid  it  all, 

Shall  echo  through  the  skies. 

6  And  when  before  the  throne 
I  stand  in  him  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet 
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Words  by  FAOTY  CROSBY. 
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soKras   or1   salvation. 


LITTLE  THINGS. 

"  The  Lord  shall  rejoice  in  his  works."     Ps.  104  :  31. 


1st  time. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PEBKIXS. 


2d  time. 


'        -0-  ■*■•*• 


B 


1— f 


?E 


v- 


3* 


(  Lit  -  tie    mod-  est    vio  -  let  blue,  Spangled  o'er  with  morning  dew,  ) 

j  Laughing   in    the  sport-ive    air,    [Omit ]  j  God  has  made  thy  leaves  so   fair; 
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Lit  -  tie  lambs  that  skip  and  play      In    the   meadow   fresh  and  gay,      God  pro-tects  you    by    his  care, 
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He  has  made  you  bright  and  fair. 
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Little  star  with  twinkling  eye, 
God  has  placed  thee  in  the  sky ; 
Little  bird  with  golden  wing, 
God  has  taught  thee  how  to  sing ; 
Little  clouds,  that  lightly  rest 
On  the  bosom  of  the  west, 
Floating  in  the  summer  air, 
God  has  made  your  form  so  fair. 


Little,  merry,  laughing  child, 
Ever  playful,  ever  wild. 
Full  of  gladness,  full  of  love, 
God  has  made  thee,  God  above ; 
He  thy  happy  spirit  keeps, 
For  he  never,  never  sleeps; 
When  thy  life  on  earth  is  past, 
He  will  take  thee  home  at  last. 
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SONQ8     OF     SALVATION. 

GLAD  NOTES  OF  JOY. 


117 


^ 


"  My  t<ml  shall  <V  joyful  in  my  God." 


lsa.  61  :  11.  From  "Notes  of  Joy." 

Words  and  Music  by  Re t.  ALFKKD  TAYLOR. 
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1.  I'm    sing-ing  my   grate-fill  notes    of    joy,    Tell-iug  of     Je  -  sua'  love 

2.  Oh,    glad  be  the  notes    of    joy       I     raise,  Stranger  and  pil  -  grim  here 

3.  I'll     tell    of  the  love  of  my  Sav-iour  King ;  Mer-  cy    is    rich   and  free 
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How   happy  the  thoughts  my 
Oh,    loud   be  my  voice    of 
And    e'en    in  my   lat  -  est 
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heart  employ,  Sing-ing  of  home  a  •  bove. 
oh.orful  praise;  Heaven  is  bright  and  near, 
hour  I'll  sing,   Je  -  sus  has  died   for      me. 


Mer-cy   is  rich,   mer-cy    is  free,    Je  -  sus,  my   Sav-iour, 
Mer-cy   is  rich.  etc. 
Mer-cy   is  rich,  <tc. 


£ 


»  # 


u    ^  u 


IIeIe  |fefey^4t j *  f  •  ip^^ 


£i 


^ 


^ 


/TV 


I 


£3=£ 


— 


^Crz^ 


mM 


died    for    me;       Help  me     to    siDg,        Je  -  sus,  mv  Kinq!     Oh,    help  me    to    sing      of       thee 
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Words  by  Mrs.  G.  W.  HINSDALE. 

»  ^     J N 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  '. 

THE  TWO  SONGS. 

"  And  tluy  sung  a  new  song."     Rev.  s  :  9. 
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Mnsic  by  KARL  REDEN. 
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1.  Hark!      the      air....  is     full        of      voi  -  ces,        Sing  -  ing    Je    -    bus'  love,       Sing  -  ing 

2.  Bless    -    ed      an    -      -      gels,  we        are     prais  -  ing,       Christ,    our  Sav  -  iour-King,     Christ,    our 
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Je    -    6us' love;    Heav'n-ly       wings         are   fast      de  -  scend-ing      From   the  choirs         a  -  bovel 
Sav  -   iour-King;     To        his      feet..         the    hap  -  py     chil  -  dren      All     their  wor    -    ship    bring — 
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O'er    the  earth  sweet  notes  are  drop  -  ping     In        a  show'r      of      song,     For     the   an  -  gel  bands  are 
Meet  -  ing    in       the  sun  -  lit       glo  -  rv,      Lov  -  ing  notes     shall  blend,    Prais  -  ing  Christ,  the  "  One  all 
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THE  TWO  SONGS. -Concluded. 
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gathering      In        a     bless   -   ed    throng  1 
love  -  ly  " — Christ,  the  chil  -  dren's  friend  1 
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Hark!    the     'words  which  they  are   sin?  -  ing     Are  sweet 
Iliirk!    the       an-  gels  strike  their  harp-strings  Willi  new 
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hymns   of  praise,   Are  sweet  hymns  of  praise,   And  thev  come      to  blend  their    mu    -    sic       With    the 
shouts    of    song,    With  new  shouts  of  song ;    Bless  -  ed    an    -  gels,  we'll  sing  loud   -   est.     We're    a 
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songs        we      raise;      And   they  come      to  blend  their    mu  -  sic       With   the  BODga         wo     raise 
bloc >d  -  bought  throng;  Bless  -  eel     an   -    gels,  we'll  sin;;    loud  -  est,      We're    a     blood  -  bought  t> 
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:  SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

I'LL  SING  OF  JESUS. 

"  tft  rejoke  in  the  hope  of  the  glory  of  God."    Romans  5  :  3, 
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Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  I'll      sing     of     Je    •    sua 

2.  He    sought  me    in         the 
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cru  -  ci  -  fied,    The  Lamb     of      God    who    bled     and  died ;    A 
wil  -  der-  ness,   And  found     me     there     in      deep     dis-tress ;    He 
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heal  -  ing    balm,  a    crim-  son  tide,  Flowed  from  his  head,  his     feet,  his   side.      A  •  bove    the     rest  this 
changed  and  washed  this  heart  of  mine,  And  filled  me  with  his      love  di  -  vine. 
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note  shall  swell,  " My    Je  -  bus  hath   done   all  things  well!" 
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8  For  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me, 
For  boundless  grace  so  rich  and  free, 
For  all  his  mercies  that  are  past, 
I'll  praise  him  while  my  life  shall  last. 

4  When  sorrow's  waves  around  me  roll, 
His  promises  my  mind  console ; 
When  earth  and  hell  my  soul  assail, 
His  grace  and  mercy  never  fail. 
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HYMNS   TO  "I'LL   SING  OF  JESUS." 
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6  "When  death  shall  steal  upon  my  frame, 
To  damp  and  quencli  the  vital  flame, 
I'll  turn  me  to  my  Saviour's  breast, 
And  there  recline  and  sweetly  rest. 

6  And  when  we  join  the  ransomed  throng, 
To  chant  the  sweet,  immortal  song — 
With  tuneful  heart  and  voice  and  tongue, 
We'll  roll  the  lofty  note  along : 

1  To  him  who  washed  us  in  his  blood, 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God; 
Hosanna  we  will  ever  sing, 
And  make  the  heavenly  arches  ring. 
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'*  /  -cill  bring  the  blind  by  a  way  thai  they  know  nat." 
Isaiah  42  :  16. 


^ 


1  "  He  leadeth  me  I"     Oh,  blessed  thought, 
Oh,  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught, 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  mel 
He  leadeth  me  !     He  leadeth  me  I 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

S  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me ! 
He  leadeth  me  I     He  leadeth  me  1 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

S  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me  1     He  leadeth  me  1 
By  his  own  baud  he  Uadcth  me. 


And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'eu  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me  !     He  leadeth  me  1 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 
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"  The  Lord  is  the  portion  of  my  inheritance."     Ps.  16  :  5. 


1  Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 

Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  0  love  !  thou  bottomless  abyss  ! 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear  I 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there  1 

8  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 

Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends  be  gone, 

Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn — 

On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies : 

Father !  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

4  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 

Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay, 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away  ; 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 

I'LL  SING   TO  MY  GOD. 
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11  Let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  him  with  psalms"     Ps.  95  :  2. 

Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 

I    I\rst  time. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  TERKIXS. 
I    Second  time. 
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,    (  I'll  sing  to  my  God  at  the  breaking  of  day,      A  note  of  thanksgiving  I'll    sing 
\  To  him  -who  hath  chas'd  all  the  darkness  away,    [Omit ] 
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d.  c.  The  light  of  thy  countenance  helps  me  to  see      [Omit ]         Thy  wonders  of 
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Friend,  and  my  King.      O  bright  sun  of  righteousness,  shine  up-on  me,   En-  lighten  and  gladden  my  face  ; 
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mer  •  cy    and  grace. 

Til  sing  to  my  God,  in  the  toil  of  the  day, 

A  joyful  and  confident  song; 
And  while  I  am  singing  I'll  hopefully  pray 

For  mercy  to  lead  me  along  : 
I'll  pray  that  my  Saviour  will  stand  by  my  side 

When  troubles  and  sorrows  distress ; 
I'll  pray  for  his  preseuce  my  footsteps  to  guide, 

To  comfort,  to  cheer,  and  to  bless. 


Fll  sing  to  my  God  when  the  shadows  of  night 

Succeed  to  the  sunshine  of  day ; 
For  e'en  in  our  darkness  he  gives  me  his  light, 

And  helps  me  to  praise  and  to  pray. 
0  Father  of  mercy,  O  God  of  all  love, 

Be  constantly  present  with  me, 
By  day  and  by  night  thou  art  reigning  above, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  thee. 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 

SING  AND  PRAY. 
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"  The  morning  stars  sang  togethtr,  and  all  the  sons  of  God  shouted  for  joy."    Job.  38  :  7. 
Words  by  Mrs.  LYD1A  C.  BAXTKE.  Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


.  j  Come,  let    us   sitiij,  come,  lot  us  pray,  Tia   better  tlmn  re  -  pin  -  ing  ;  ) 
'I    A  -  bove  the  clouds  the     ra-diaut  day    Is     ev- er brightly  6uin- ing:  J  Some  heavenly  song  of      love  may 
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p        {  We'll  cheer  our  jour-  ney,     as   we   go,  With  ]>raises  gladly    ring-iug,    ) 
'  (  And    ban-ish    all    our   care  and  woe  With  joyful  voice  of   sing-ing.    J 
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roll  A  -  way  the  gloom  of     ead  -  ness,  And    joy  break  in     up  -  on   the  soul,  Refreshing  it  with  gladness. 
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2  The  Christian  heart  should  always  sing 

In  joy.  nor  pine  in  sorrow  ; 
Our  Jesus  suffered,  he  can  bring 

A  bright  and  happy  morrow. 
Then  let  us  sing  our  ear.'s  iiwiiv, 

Let  prayer  with  praise  be  Mended, 
Though  tears  may  fall,  we'll  sin^  and  pray 

Till  tears  and  prayers  are  ended. 


Our  songs  and  prayers  a  Bidden  chain 

Should  reach  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Where  our  celestial  holy  strain 

To  ransomed  souls  is  given. 
When  anchored  in  that  sea  of  love, 

Bright  with  immortal  pl«asure, 
We'll  sin;,'  with  angel-harps  above 

Salvation's  sweetest  measure. 
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Words  by  FAH>T  CROSBY. 
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rz  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  

JOY  AMONG   THE  ANGELS. 

"  There  is  Joy  in  heaven  over  ctie  sinner."     Luke.  15  :  7. 
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1.  There  i9    joy  among  the   an  -  gels,  That  fill  the  courts  a  -  bove,     O'er    a  wand'ring  soul  re-  turn-ing    To 

2.  There  is    joy  among  the   an  -  gels,  They  tune  their  harps  in  heaven,  When  the  new-born  soul.with  rapture  Can 
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ask    a      Fa-ther's  love.   When  the  heart  is  bowed  beneath  the  cross,  And  tears  re-  pent-  ant    fall,      And  the 
feel   its    sins   for-  given  ;   And  the   healing  stream  of  pard'ning  grace  Has  washed  its  guilt  a  -way,     And  the 
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earn-est  prayer  of  faith  can  say, "  Here,  Lord,  I  give  thee  all." 
eye  looks  up  with-  out    a  tear,  And  hails  the  ope-  ning  day. 
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There  is  joy  among  the  angels, 

The  shining  portals  ring, 
When  a  band  of  happy  children 

Their  hearts  to  Jesus  bring  ; 
Like  the  tender  breath  of  early  flowers 

Their  grateful  songs  shall  rise, 
Till  the  answering  note  from  ransom 'd  choirs 

With  heavenly  joy  replies. 
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=  SOISTOS     OF     SALVATION. 

GOD,   MY  JOY. 
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"  Unto  Cod  my  exceeding  joy."     Ps.  43  :  4. 

Words  and  Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRKD  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Joy  !  for  God  hath  led  me :  Joy !  for    he  hath  fed  me  ;  Joy  I  for  he  hath  sped  me  On   my  way.    Still  may  his 
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Chorus.  Praise  him  !  hal-le-lu-jahl  Trust  him!  hal-  le-lu-jah!  Love  him  1  hal-le  -lu-  jah  1  God,  my  joy  ! 
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grace  de-fend  me,  Still  may  his  love   at- tend  me,     Still   to     his  care  commend  me,     Un  -  to   the  day 
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Praise !  for  he  hath  sought  me  ; 
Praise. !  for  he  hath  taught  me ; 
Praise  the  love  that  brought  me 

To  the  light  1 
His  mercy  still  abounding, 
His  love  my  sin  confounding, 
His  light  my  path  surrounding, 

In  darkest  night. 


8. 

Sound  the  grateful  chorus, 
Jesus  watcheth  o'er  us, 
Heaven  shines  bright  before  us, 

Sing  aloud  ! 
Still  bright  the  sun  is  shining, 
When  in  the  darkness  pining, 
Showing  a  silver  lining 

On  darkest  cloud. 

— mJOY  soNos.jir: 


Shout !  for  Jesus  reigncth. 
Still  his  power  maintaineth, 
Still  the  victory  gaincth, 

He  is  king ! 
nis  mercy  never  failing. 
His  promise  still  prevailing, 
His  grace  is  all  availing 

Vict'ry  to  bring  I 
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THOMAS 


X  /  O  "  The  Lord  will  give  grace  and 
glory."     Ps.  84:  11. 

1  Come,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below  : 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground, 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hill  of  Ziou  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

6  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry; 
We're   marching   thro'   Immanuel's 
ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


JL  /    /     "  Say  ye  to  the   righteous  that  it 
shall  be  ivell  with  him.     Is.  3  :  10. 

1  What  cheering  words  are  these  ! 

Their  sweetness  who  can  tell  ? 
In  time  and  to  eternity, 

'Tis  with  the  righteous  well. 

2  In  every  state  secure, 

Kept  by  Jehovah's  eye ; 
Tis  well  with  them  while  life  endures, 
And  well  when  called  to  die. 

3  'Tis  well  when  joys  arise; 

'Tis  well  when  sorrows  flow ; 
'Tis  well  when  darkness  veils  the 
skies, 
And  strong  temptations  blow. 

4  'Tis  well  when  at  his  throne 

They  wrestle,  weep,  and  pray , 
'Tis  well  when  at  his  feet  they  groan, 
Though  grieved  at  his  delay. 

5  'Tis  well  when  Jesus  calls, 

"  From  earth  and  sin  arise, 
Join  with  the  hosts  of  ransomed  souls, 
Made  to  salvation  wise." 


-L  /  O  "  They  sing  the  song  of  Moses,  the 
servant  of  God,  and  the  song  0/ 
the  Lamb."     Rev.  15:  3. 

1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love : 

Sing  of  his  rising  power; 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Ye  pilgrims,  on  the  road 

To  Zion's  city,  sing! 
Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, — 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, — 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come  ;" 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away, 
And  take  his  wanderers  home. 

5  There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclnim  ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CKOSBY. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

RING,   MERRY  BELLS. 

"  For  unto  us  a  child  is  horn."     Isaiah  9  :  6. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  K.  TF.UKIN'S. 
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1.  Moru-ing  star,     in     Bpleudor  shin-iug.  Glad  wo    hail     thco     on 
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hap  -  py   voi  -  ces,    Christ  the   Lord 
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to  -  day.         Ring,        merry  belle,  ring, 
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Sweet-ly  chime,  thia  Christmas  morn;   lting,  merry  bells,  ring,  merry  bells,  Christ,  the  Lord,  is      horn  I 
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2  See  the  desert  robed  in  beauty, 
the  robe  of  Sharon  bloom; 
While  the  lily  of  the  valley 
Breathes  again  its  sweet  perfume. 


3  Loud  hosannas  hail  his  coming, 
Festive  garments  crown  his  birth, 
Trumpet  tongues  report  the  story-, 
Peace,  good  will  to  aH  the  earth. 

_    FESTIVAL      SONGS.    


4  Son  of  David,  Trince  of  glory, 
Horn  t<>  set  thy  people  free; 
Reign  forever,  tune  eternal, 
All  the  world  is  blest  in  thee. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDEH. 


SONGS     OF     S.A.L.V.A.TIOlSr. 

CHRISTMAS  HALLELUJAH. 

"  Good  tidings  of  great  joy."     Luke  2  :  10. 
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1.  Blow,  ye  gold-en  trumpets,  blow,  Let  the  sleeping  nations  know,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born.        Ton-der  see   the 

2.  Ring,  oh,  ring,  ye  silvery  bells,  Far  and  near  your  cadence  swells,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born.     Ring,  and  ban-ish 

3.  Sing,  oh,  sing,  ye  peo-ple  free,  Shout,  for  'tis  your  ju  -  bi-lee,    Christ  the  Lord  is  born.       Sing,while  reign  the 
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Bethlehem  star,  Guiding  mor-tals  from  a -far  ;  Peace  shall  reign  for  ev  -  er-more,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born, 
doubt  and  fear,  Ring,  till  all  with  joy  shall  hear,  Sin  is  vanquished,  victory's  near,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born. 
Three    in  One,    Riv  -  ers  of      sal  -va  -  tion  run,  Now    the  might-y  work     is  done,  Christ  the  Lord    is  born. 
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Chorus. 


Hal-lelujah,  praise  the  Lord  I  "Kb  the  blessed  Christmas  morn  ;  Hallelu-jah !  Halle-  lu-jah  1  Christ  the  Lord  is  born  I 
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THE  HERALD  ANGELS. 

"  A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  praiiing  God."     Luke  a  :  13. 
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Arranired  from  MOZART. 
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1.  Hark  I  the    her 
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aid  on  -   gels  sing, 
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Glo  -  ry     to     tho 


new-born  King!    Peace  on  earth,  and 
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mer  -  cy   mild ;      God    and      sin  -  ners    re 
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con  -  ciled,       God  and   sin  -  ners 
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re  -  con  -  ciled." 


^ 


2  Joyful,  all  vo  nation?,  rise; 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies; 
With  the  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"Christ  is  Intra  in  Bethlehem." 

8  Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by; 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth; 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 


4  ITail,  tho  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  1 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 

Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

5  Let  ns  then  with  angels  sing, 
"Glory  to  the  Dew-born  Kim.'! — 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled  I" 
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Words  by  FAKKT  CROSBY. 


CAROL   SWEETLY  CAROL. 

"A  Saviour  which  is  Christ  the  Lord."     Luke.  2:  11. 
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Hnsic  by  P.  V. 
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1.  Car-ol,    sweetly    car-  ol,     A     Sav-iourborn  to  -  day;      Bear  the  joy-ful    tid-ings,  Oh,  bear  them 

2.  Car  -  ol,    sweetly    car  -  ol,    As  when  the    an  -  gel    throng    O'er  the  vales  of     Ju  -  dah,    A  -  woke  the 


far    a  -  way : 

heavenly     song : 


Car-ol,     sweetly    car-ol,   Till  earth's  re -mot -est    bound  Shall  hear  the  mighty 
Car  -  oL     sweetly     car  -  ol,  Good  will,  and  peace,  and  love,  Glo-ry    in    the 
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cho  -  rus,  And    ech  -  o  back  the     sound. 
high  -  est    To   God  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 
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Car  -  ol  sweetly  to  -  day ; 
Car     -     ol,  car-ol, 
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Car  -  ol,  sweetly    car 
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car-  ol,  car-  ol,  Car  -  ol  sweetly  to  -  day  ; 
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Bi-iir  the     joy  -  ful     tid  -  ings, 
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Carol,  sweetly  carol, 

The  happy  Christmas  time; 
Harkl  the  Dells  are  pealing 

Tbeir  merry,  merry  chime  ; 
Carol,  sweetly  carol, 

^^'  shining  ones  nl>ove, 
SiiiLT  iu  loudest  numbers, 

Oh,  sing  redeeming  love. 
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Words  by  MSXI  CROSBY. 
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GLORY  TO   GOD  IN   THE  HIGHEST. 

"  He  sltall  he  called  the  Son  of  the  Highest."     Luke  i  :  32. 


Katie  by  T.  F.  PHOORS. 
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1.  Mer-ry,  mer-ry  chim-ing  bells.   Stealing    o'er  the    si  -  lent  dells,     Hap -py  news  their  mn- sic  tells, 

2.  In     a    man-  ger    far     n  -  way    Once  the    in-  fant  Saviour  lav,       He  was  born    on  Christmas-day, 
8.   Born  to     die    for    you  and   me,    Born  to     set    the   cap-tive  free;    Prophets  longed  his  birth  to    see, 


£=£=£ 


i- 


m^ 


k 


Glo 


■y 


the 


r 


: 


high  -  est. 
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Glo  -  ry 


4  "With  the  bells  that  sweetly  chime, 
Soon  shall  every  heathen  clime, 
Hail  the  happy" Christmas  time, 
Glory  in  the  highest. 
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in     the     high  -  est. 

5  Let  the  joyful  echo  fly, 
-* — f~*-|T        Angels  smg  and  earth  reply, 
•     m   m  I  Glory  be  to  (J.kI  on  high. 
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Glory  in  the  highest 
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S03ST0S     OP     SALVATION.  : 

WAKE,  AND  SING. 

"  Peace,  good will  toward  men.''''     Luke  2  :  14. 


^ 


^#J 


1.  Stars     all   bright  are    beam  -  ing 
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From  the   skies    a  -  bove, 

»   r  fir 


w 


Na  -  ture's  face     all    gleam  -  ing, 
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Shines  with  heaven's  own  love.  Wake,  and  eing, good  Christians,  On    this   Birth-day  morn,  Heaven  and  earth  are 
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tell  -  ing,     Christ  for  man  is   born 
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2  Here  for  us  abiding, 

Cradled  in  a  stall, 
All  his  glory  hiding. 
See  the  Lord  of  all  1 

3  Born  that  he  might  lead  us 

From  this  desert,  home, — 
Guide  our  way.  and  feed  us 
Till  the  cud  shall  cornel 


v^= 


FESTIVAL    SOISTCVS.; 


4  Thousand,  thousand  blessings 

Sing  we  for  his  love, 

Choral  hymns  addressing 

To  our  Lord  above. 

5  Glory  in  the  highest, 

For  this  wondrous  birth  ; 
Choir  of  heaven !  thou  criest 
Peace  to  all  the  earth  ! 
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185  STAR,  BEAUTIFUL   STAR. 

**  When  (key  saw  tkt  star,  they  rejoiced with  exceeding  joy,"     Matt.  3  :  10. 
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Words  by  H.  W.  RAYMOND. 

Sol,,. 


Music  by  FEED.  SCHII-UNi:. 
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1.  There's  a  beau- ti  -  ful     star,     a    benu-ti-  ful    star,     The  wea 
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Shining     so    bright- ly      all      the  way,  Till  it  stood  o'er  the  place  whore  the  young  child  la 
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lay.    Star,   star, 
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grims  wea-ry  we  nre;  To    Je  -   stis,    to     Je  -  bus,  \\  e  follow  thee  from  a  -  fur. 
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2  In  the  land  of  the  East,  in  the  shadows  of  night, 
We  saw  (he  glory  of  thy  new  light, 
T.'llintj  us,  in  our  distant  home. 
The  King-Redeemer  to  earth  had  come ! 


8  We  have  gold  for  tribute  and  gifts  for  prayer, 
Incense  and  myrrh,  and  spirts  rare! 
All  that  we  have,  we  hither  brine 
To  lay  it  with  joy  at  the  feet  of  the  King. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


SHOUT  THE  GLAD   TIDINGS. 
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"  The  Prittce  of  Peace."    Isaiah  9  :  6. 
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Sbout  the   glad    tid  -  ings,     ex   -   ult  -  ing  -  ly 


Je  -  ru   -  sa  -  lem     tri-  umphs,  Mes  - 
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si  -  ah      is    King !      1.  Zi   -   011    the     mar  -  vel  -  ous      sto   -  ry    be     tell  -  ing,    The     Son    of    the 
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high  est,  how    low  -  ly    his   birth,  The  bright-  est    arch  -  au  -  gel     in       glo  -  ry     ex  -  eel  -  ling,    lie 
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SHOUT    THE    GLAD    TIDINGS -Concluded. 
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stoops  to     redeem  thee,  he  reigns  up  -  on  earth.     Shout  the  glad  tid  -  ings,  ex  -  ult-ing-  ly   dog Je- 
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ru  -  sa-  letn  triumphs,  Mes  -  si  -  oh      is   King,       King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah     is    King,  Mes  -  bi  -  ah    is    King. 
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2  Tell  how  he  cometh  from  nation  to  nation. 

Tin-  heart-eheermg  Dewa  let  the  earth  echo  round; 
IL>\v  tree  to  the  faithful  he  offers  salvation, 

How  his  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  hrin<ring, 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hoeanna  arise: 
Te  angels,  the  full  hallelujah  be  singing; 

One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CTtOSBY. 


SONGS     OiF     S-AJ^"V-A.TIO:i>0r-  — 

THE  BETHLEHEM  STAR. 

"  We  have  seen  his  star  in  the  east."     Matt  3  :  2. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKiNS. 
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1.  A     beau-  ti  -  ful   Star       of     pur  -    est  light    On     Beth -lehem  rose    di  -   vine  -  ly  bright,   And 
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o   -  Ter  the     In  -  fant       Sav  -  iour    smiled,    While  an   -    gels      blessed  the 
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Chorus 
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1st  time. 
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Shin-ing    still,  shin-fog    still, 
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beau-  ti  -  ful  Beth-le-hem  Morn  -  ing  Star,       Morn  -  ing  Star. 
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Shining  still,  Bhktiag  still, 

2  That  wonderful  Star,  whose  beams  of  old 
The  prophets  in  their  song  foretold — 
That  wonderful  Star  that  came  to  earth, 
Bright  herald  of  the  Saviour's  birth. 
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3  Oh,  children  of  God,  with  rapture  sing 
Hosanna  to  our  Saviour  King; 
And  joyfully  twine  eur  garlands  gay, 
Meet  emblems  for  the  Christmas-day. 
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Words  by  Rev  ALFRED  TAILOR. 


SONQ3     OF     SALVATION. 


THROUGH  ANOTHER   YEAR. 

Theu  cravaiutt  the  year  viiih  thy  goodmat."     Ps.  65:  II. 
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Mnsie  bj-  T.  E.  TEUKINS. 
Chorus. 
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.    (Thro'  an  -  oth  -  er    year  of   bles»-ing,    By  our  Father's  love  we're  spared:  ) 
■  /  (Jlnd  we  come,  our  thank*  ex-press-  u»g  For  the   mcr  -  cies  we  liave  shared.  C  Sing  the  love      of    God  our 
„  j  Year  of  grace  and  iner  -  cy  flow- ing  From  our  Fa-  ther's  throne  a -hove; 
All     his    wou-droua  goodness  sliow-ing.  Still  he  crowns    us    with  his    love. 
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Fa-  ther,  While  we  meet   to  praise  and  pray  :  While  his  children  glad-ly   gnth  -  er     On  this  hap  -  py  fes-  tal 
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day  ;  Liave  us  not,  0  God,  butrath-er     Kindly  help    us   on  our  way. 
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3  Tear  of  bounty,  year  of  gladness, 

Year  of  promise,  happy  year. 
God  has  kept  us  free  from  udneaa — 
God  has  shown  his  presence  here. 

4  God  in  love  and  kindness  sees  us, — 

Keeps  us  safe  from  harm  and  fear : 
Father,  draw  us  near  to  .Tesus, — 
Make  us  thine  the  coming  year. 
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Words  by  Itev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR, 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

OUR  EASTER  TRIUMPH. 

. "  Because  I  live  ye  shall  live  also."    John.  14:9. 
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Arr.  from  ACBETv,  by  Prof.  OTTO  FOX. 
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1.  Bright  shines  the   gold-  en       sun!     Bright  breaks  tho    glo  -  nous  morn  -  ing :      Je  -  sua   the  Lord   hath 

2.  Loud    be      the   soDg     we     raise !       In      love      he    died       to      save      us ;      Full  be    the  note     of 
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vie  -   fry  von,      The  poVrs  of    dark  -  ness  scorn  -  ing.      O    day      of     ho  -  ly     ex  -  ult   -  a  -  tion,  For 
grate  -  ful  praise,    E   -  ter  -  nal  life     he      gave    us.       O    Je    -  sus,  mighty      to     de  -  liv  -   er,     In 
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Christ  hath  purchased  our    sal  -  va  -  tion.     Glad   day       of     ho    -    ly       joy !       For      he     hath  burst  his 
thee    thy  ehil- dren  live    for    ev   -   er.     Praise    to       the  Lord     of      love!      Ring    out    the   wondrous 
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OUR   EASTER    TRIUMPH. -Concluded. 
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pris  -  on:      Rich     be      the  songs     out  hearts    om-ploy,    Our    conquering  Lord  hath     lis   -    en! 
sto   -   ry !     Praise!  for      he   reign -eth      now      a  -  bove;    O!     prai^-    the    king     of       glo   -   r\  ! 
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Jov  !  for  the  Saviour  It  v. 

'Hi.'  power  of  death  is  broken: 
Jov  !  for  the  life  his  viet'ry  gives, 

The  peace  his  word  hath  8|x>ken. 
O  Jesus,  over  death  victorious ! 


190 


O  Victor!  reigning  ever  glorious! 
Joy!  for  with  him  we  reign, 

Hi-  lo\  e  shall  fail  us  never  ! 
Joy !  for  in  him  our  crown  we  gain, 

Tlie  crown  we  wear  for  ever  1 


DUKE  STREET.     L  M. 

"  Christ  sitttth  on  the  right  hand  of  God."     Col.  3 :  1. 
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1  Oi  it  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
()nr  Jesus  is  gone  tip  on  high  ; 
Tlie  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led 
Dragged  to  the  )w>rtals  of  the  6ky. 

2  Lol  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  Bagels  ebanl  the  solemn  lnv — 
Lift    up   your    heads,   ye   heavenly 

gnte-. 
Te  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ! 


3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  golden  li^ht. 
And  wide  unfold  the  heavenly  scene  : 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  ri^ht ; 
Receive  the  Kinir  of  Glory  in. 

4  "Who  is  the  Kmg  of  Glory— who  ?" 
The  Lord  tli.it  all  his  fb.i  a  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'cr- 

threw ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 

-     FESTIVAL      SONOS.     — 


5  Lol  his  triumphal  clmii. >t  waits, 
And  ancels  chant  the  solemn  lay — 
lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nly  gates 
Ve  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ! 

6  "  Who  is  the  Kin;,'  of  Glory — who  <" 
The  Lord  of  boundless  pow<  1  pos- 
ted, 

The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 

(tod  o\  er  all,  for  over  blest 


J 


(r 


140  191 


—  SOtXTQS     OF     SALVATION.  = 

C///P/6T  /<S  RISEN. 

41  AVw  iy  Christ  risen  from  the  dead."     i  Cor.  15  :  20. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Christ  is     ris  -  en    from  the  deatl,  Christ,  our  ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing  Head  ;  Now  he  lives  who  once  was  slain, 

2.  Christ  hath  triumphed  o'er  the  grave,  Christ  hath  shown  his  pow'r  to  save;  Cru  -  el  death  aud  bit -ter  strife  : 


\  ''I'll  I.      I       I.       v 

Chorus.  Might- y    Vic  -  tor,  strong  to  save,  Thou  hast  conquer'd  o'er  the  grave,  Death  hath  lost  its  pow'r  and  sting; 
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Lives,  for    ev  -  er  -  more  to    reign. 
Christ  hath  pur-chased  end-  less   life. 
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Ris  -  en    Sun  of 
Now  our  faith  is 
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Righteousness,    Risen  to  save,    to  cheer,  to  bless  ; 
not    in    vain  ;    Je  -  sus  Christ  hath  risen  a  -  gain  ; 
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Praise   to    our    vie  -   to  -  rious  King. 
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Bless-  ed   Saviour,  liv  -  ing  Lord,    Ev  -  er     be    thy  name   a  -  dored. 
Vic-torv  thro'  our  eonqu'ring  Lord,   To    his   Father's  throne  re  -  stored. 
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Bright  our  hope  beyond  the  tomb, 
Gone,  the  darkness,  gone,  the  gloom. 
Gone,  the  dreadfnl  fear  of  death, 
We  may  sing  with  latest  breath; 
Sown  in  weakness,    raised  in  power, 
For  the  resurrection  hour ; 
Glory,  glory,  let  us  sing, 
Glory  to  our  risen  King. 
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HYMNS   TO  "CHRIST  IS  RISEN. 
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192   «  Tht  Lord  of  Host,,  he  is  the  KISG   OF  GLORY? 

Psalm.  24  :  10. 

1  "  Wide,  ye  heavenly  gates,  unfold, 

Closed  no  more  by  death  and  bid  : 

N..w  the  conquering  Lord  behold, 

1„  t  the  King  »f  glory  in." 
Hark,  th'  angelic  hosts  inquire, 

"Who IB  he.  th'  almighty  King!" 
Hark  again,  the  answering  choir 

Thus  iu  strains  of  triumph  sing : — 

2  "He  whose  powerful  arm,  alone, 

Ou  hi-  foea  destruction  hurled; 
He  who  hath  the  victory  won; 

He  who  saved  a  ruined  world; 
He  who  God's  pure  law  fulfilled, 

Jesus,  the  Incarnate  Word; 
He  whose  truth  with  blood  was  sealed — 

Be  is  heaven's  all-glorious  Lord 

3  "Who  shall  to  this  blest  abode 

Follow  iu  the  Saviour's  train! " 
"They  who  in  his  cleansing  blood, 

Wash  away  each  guilty  stain; 
Thev  whose  daily  actions  prove 

Steadfast  faith,  and  holy  fear, 
Fervent  zeal,  and  grateful  love, 

Thev  shall  dwell  for  ever  here." 

193"  The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  and  roiled  baek  the  statu 
from  the  door."     Malt.  2S  :  :. 

1   Anckls  !   roll  the  rock  away  ; 
Death  1   yield  up  thy  mighty  prey; 
Sec!   the  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 
Hark!  the  wondering  angels  raise 
Louder  notes  of  joyful  prais. 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Kcho  with  the  blissful  sound. 


2  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes, 
See  him  high  in  glory  rise! 
Hosts  of  angels,  on  the  road. 
Hail  him — tin-  incarnate  God. 
Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide, 
Bee  the  Conqueror  through  them  ridel 
King  of  glory  !  mount  thy  throne — 
Bouudless  empire  i-  thine  own. 

8  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs! 
Tune,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres; 
Raise,  0  earth!  your  noblest  songs, 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 
Every  note  with  wonder  swell. 
Sin  o'erthrow  11.  and  captive  hell! 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Where  thy  terrors,  vanquished  king? 

194  "  If  ye  then  he  risen  '.vith  Christ,  seek  tlwse  things  «/r 
are  above,  -there  Christ  sitteth  on  the  right  luind 
God."     Col.  3:1. 

1  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 
Sing,  \e  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won: 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er, 

Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 

2  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

Soar  we  now  where  Ohrisl  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head; 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise  ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION.: 


LESSON  EXERCISE  ON   THE  LIFE  OF  JESUS. 
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The  following  exercise  embraces  some  of  the  principal  points  of  interest  in  the  life  of  our  Saviour,  and  may  be  used  with  profit 
in  any  school.  It  can  be  used  bo  as  to  occupy  half  an  hour,  or  a  whole  session,  as  may  be  desirable ;  or  for  a  concert  or  anniver- 
sary exercise. 

To  conduct  this  exercise  with  Interest,  the  Scripture  passages  may  be  read  by  the  superintendent  or  teacher,  or  by  eome  of  the 
scholars,  or  by  the  whole  school.    Or  the  passages  may  be  portioned  out,  one  or  more  to  each  class. 


God  the  Father  gave  Jesus. 

"  God  so  loved  the  world,"  etc.    John  3:  10. 

195 

Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


LOVING  JESUS. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKEXS. 
Semi-  Chorus. 
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God    in   boundless  mer  -  cy  gave  Christ  his   Son,  our  souls  to   save ;  Praise  his  love  who  kiud-ly     gave  us 
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Christ,  from  sin     and  death  to      save  us.     Lov  -  ing   Je  -  sus,  blessed  Lord,  Ev  -  er     be     thy  name  a-  dored. 
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LESSON  EXERCISE— Concluded. 
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Jesus  l'resented  in  the  Taniple 
with  8im<  on. 

The  promise  of  the  coming  Saviour. 
Lake  1 :  73.  71. 

'I'll  {lory  of  the  reign  of  the  Saviour. 
Luke  1  :  89. 

Light  t»  lighten  the  Gentiles.  Luke  2 :  32. 
Full  solvation  iu  Jeans.    Luku  2 :  30. 
Jmcs  on  our  Mien  race 
!.■--  the  brightness  of  his  fare. 
S.  Cuo.  Jeans  brings  <  implete  salvation 
Onto  1  very  tribe  and  nation, 

Jesus,  lite  M<nlel  Hoy,  in  the  Tem- 
ple. 

Jesni  grew  in  grace,    Luke  2:  52. 
He  wan  foond  in  the  temple.    Luke  2:  -ifi. 
About  hi-  Father's  business.   Luke  2:  49, 
.Tk-i  -  Chbbt,  while  yet  a  boy, 
Did  hi-  Father's  work  frith  joy, 
8.  Cuo.  God  in  heaven  knows  and  sees  us  ; 
Help  U,  Lord,  to  grow  like  Jesus. 

Jesus  Baptised  !>>j  John, 

The  baptism      Matthew  3:13. 

The  voice  from  heaven.     Mathcw  3: 17. 

Jksi FS  Christ,  by  John  baptized. 

By  the  Father  recognized. 

S.  Cuo.  Fa! her,  Son.  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Testify  of  Jesus'  merit 

Jeans   Tempted. 

Jesus  led  into  the  wilderness.  Matt.  4 : 
1-4. 

Jesus  victorious  over  the  tempter.  Matt. 
4:  lo,  11. 

In  the  dark  and  trying  hour, 
Jesus  felt  the  tempters  power. 
S.  Cuo.  He  was  tempted,  yet  victorious. 

Our  High  Priest,  for  ever  glorious. 

Jesus   (lemming  the   Temjile. 
God's  bouse  should  be  pure.  Jolin  3:  10. 


Our  bodies    the   temples  of    tho   Holy 
Ghost.     1  Cor.  8:  16, IT. 

Gladness  in  going  to  tho  house  of  God. 
Psalm  122 :  1. 

Jesus,  human  and  divine, 

DBS  my  bear)  and  make  me  thine. 
S.  Clio.  In  thv  house  with  joy  appearing, 
Gladly  aU  thy  Go-pel  hearing. 

Wonderful    Works  of  Jesus. 

John  sent  his  disciples  to  Jesus.     Luke 
7 :  19. 

Jesse  showed  them  his  miracles,    Luke 
7:  21,22. 

All  diseases  he  can  cure. 
Gives  his  Gospel  to  the  poor; 
S.  Cuo.  From  our  sins  and  fears  he  frees  us, 
Mighty  Saviour,  loving  Jesus. 

Jesus,  the   Wonderful  Teacher. 

"Never   man   spake   like   this    man." 
John  7 :  48. 
"As  one  having  authority."    Matt.  7:  29. 
Full  of  grace  and  love.    Luke  4  :  22. 
Jesus,  Teacher  from  above, 
Wonderful  and  full  of  love; 
S.  Cuo.  All  thy  bleased  word  receiving, 
Gladly,  fully  thee  believing. 

Jesus,  the  Great  Saviour. 

Salvation  to  tho  lost  sinner.    Luke  19  : 9. 
Came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost    Luko 
19 :  10. 

Tnou  canst  make  the  sinner  whole ; 
Jeans,  cleanse  and  save  my  soul. 
S.  Cuo.  Jesus  saves  from  condemnation, 
Pruise  him  for  his  free  salvation. 

•  Testis,  the  Divine  Messiah. 

One  with  the  Father.    John  14  :  9, 10. 
The  way,  the  truth,  the  life.     Jolui  II :  fi. 
Access  to  the  Father  through  him.   Kph. 
2:  IS. 


vlng. 


Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ono  God.  1  John 
1  :  7. 

OitKisT,  the  life,  the  truth,  tho  way. 
Help  me  come  to  thee  to-day. 
S.  Cuo.  Access  to  the  Father  giving, 
Through  his  life  forever  li\  il 

Jesus  in  Gethsemane. 

The  agony  In  the  Garden.  Luke  22 :  42,44. 
The  disciples  forsook  Jesns.    Mark  14 : 
50. 

Jesus'  resignation  to  his  Father's  wilL 
Mark  14 :  36. 

To  the  Father  prayed  the  Son, 
Not  my  will,  but  thine,  be  done. 
3.  Cuo.  Jeans,  keep  me  ever  by  thee, 
Help  me  never  to  deny  thee. 

Jesus   Crucified. 

"  And  they  crucified  him."   Matt.  27 :  35. 
On  the  accursed  cross.    Gal.  3  :  18. 
Redemption    through   his  blood.     CoL 
1:14. 

Nailed  upon  th'  acenrsed  tree, 
Jeans  gives  his  life  for  me. 
S.  Cuo.  Tell  abroad  the  wondrous  story, 
How  he  died,  the  Lord  of  glory. 

Jesus,    the    ICisen    and     Glorijlcd 
lU<lt<  mer. 

ne  rose  from  the  grave.    John  20 :  16, 17. 

He  ascended  into  heaven.    Acts  1:9-11. 

He  is  the  mighty  Conqueror.    1  Cor.  15 : 
57.58. 

He  is  the  eternal  King  of  glory.    1  Tim. 
1:  17. 

II"  Is  tho  all-powerful  Mediator.    Hcb. 
7:  95. 

He  Is  the  coming  Judge.    Acts  17 :  31. 
Jesus,  ever-living  Lord, 
To  the  lather's  throne  restored; 

S.  Cuo.  Victor,  mighty  to  deliver, 

King  of  glory,  reigning  ever. 


FESTIVAL    SONOa; 


(r 


144 


196 


,  sonqs    of    salvation.  :zzrr=: 

AMERICA.     6, 4. 

The  rock  of  my  strength,  and  my  refuge,  is  in  God.**     Vs.  62  :  7. 
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1.  My  coua-  try,     'tis       of  thee,    Sweet  land  of       lib  -   er  -  ty,      Of  thee    I 
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Land  where  my 
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fa  -  thers  died,    Land  of    the    pilgrim's  pride,  From  er   -   erv  mount-ain  side        Let     free- dom    ring. 
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My  native  country,  theo — 
Land  of  the  noble,  free — 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 


S  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break- 

The  song  prolong. 
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1  In  Ihe  shadcw  of  thy  wings  will  I  makt  my  rcfugt." 


\, 


God  bless  our  native  land  I 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  uight ; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Kuler  of  winds  and  wave, 


Do  thou  our  country  save 
By  thy  great  might 

2   For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies  : 

FESTIVAL      SOISXO/S. 


4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 
To  thee  we  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  King. 

S.  F.  SMITH. 
Ps.  57  :  1. 

On  him  we  wait ; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigli, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  state  ! 
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:r=mr  sonqs    of    salvation. 

GOOD   NIGHT  AND   GOOD   MORNING. 
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41  My  voue  xHalt  tkvu  /uar  tn  the  momtng,  O  Lard."     Pi.  5  :  3. 

Word*  urnl  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAIX»R. 
I    Firtt  time.  |    Second  time. 
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j    At   dawn  of    day,    O      God,    I   pray,  Be  thou  my  friend,  my  guide  : 


Thro'  ev  -  cry  hour  with  love  and  pow'r  [Omit ]    For   all    my  wants  pro-vide. 
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2  Secure  I  slept,  by  mercy  kept, 
And  grateful  now  I  rise  ; 
Thou  sendest  light  and  sunshine  bright 
To  cheer  my  waking  eyes. 

8  Shine  in  my  heart,  bid  sin  depart ; 
O  Ood  of  wondrous  grace  ! 
On  all  my  way  throughout  the  day 
Lift  up  thy  blessed  face. 

4  And  when  at  last  death's  sleep  is  past  ; 
On  resurrection  day 
Bid  me  awake  ;— to  glory  take, 

Through  Christ,  my  strength,  I  pray. 

1  £7  J7   "In  tin  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  thee." 

5  !  3 

1  The  morning  bright,  with  rosy  light, 

Has  waked  me  from  my  sleep  ; 
Father,  I  own,  thy  love  alone 
Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 

2  All  through  the  day,  I  humbly  pray, 
Be  thou  my  guard  and  guide  ; 


Ps. 


My  sins  forgive,  and  let  me  live, 
Blest  Jesus,  near  thy  side. 

8  Oh,  make  thy  rest  within  my  breast, 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace  : 
Make  me  like  thee  : — then  shall  I  bo 


Prepared  to  see  thy  face. 


0.  SIMMERS,  D.D. 


/iUU    "  /  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peaee,  and  sleep  ;  for  thou. 
Lord,  only  tnakest  me  to  dwell  in  tajety."     }V  4  :  s. 

1  The  daylight  fades  ;  the  evening  shades 

Arc  gathering  round  mv  head  : 
Father  above,  I  praise  that  love 
Which  smooths  and  guards  my  bed. 

2  While  thou  art  near  I  need  not  fear 
The  gloom  of  midnight  hour: 

Blest  Jesus,  still  from  every  rill 
Defend  dm  with  thy  power. 

8  Pardon  my  sin,  and  enter  in 
And  sanctify  my  heart  : 
Spirit  divine,  oh,  miike  me  thine, 
And  ne'er  from  me  depart. 

Kev.  T.  0.  SfMMERS,  D.D. 
HOME      SONQS.  — 
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=r  songs    of   salvation.  -  — 

0(/fl  OWN  DEAR  HOME. 

"  As  for  me  arid  my  ho-use,  we  will  serve  the  Lord."    Joshua  24  :  15. 

A.  A.  GEALET.    From  "  Happy  Voices." 
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1.  Home,  dear  home,  we  nev-  er  can   for-get ;  Friends,  dear  friends,we  often  there  have  met ;  Press'd  by  care,  or 

2.  Lured  by  gain  we  seek  a    for- eign  shore,  Worn  and  wea-rv  heap  the  gold- en    ore;     Still  our  yearning 
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pierced  by  grief,   Home  has   af  -  ford  -  ed     us      a   sweet  re  -  lief, 
hearts  de-  maud    Rest    iu     the  homestead  in    our    na  -  tive  land. 
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j  Ten-  der  mem-  o  -  ries  round  thee  twine, 
\  0  -  ver  land  and  sea    we  may  roam, 
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Like    the        i   -  vy  green  round   the     pine ; 
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Still    will   we  cher-ish  thee,  our     own   dear   home. 
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3  Painted  pleasure  holds  the  flowing  bowl ; 
Mirth  and  music  lure  the  careless  soul  ; 
But  with  us  at  home,  you'll  fiud 
Home  joys  that  never  leave  a  sting  behind. 


4  Firmly  bound  by  silver  chains  of  love, 
Here  are  foretastes  of  the  home  above  ; 
Thou,  from  whom  all  blessings  come, 
Help  us  to  praise  thee  for  a  Christian  home. 
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EVENING  LULLABY. 

"At  tftmng  time  it  shuU  be  light."    Zcch.  14  :  7, 
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Music  by  Rev.  ALFRKI*  TUL0R. 
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1.  Eve-ning    id       fall  -  ing    to     sloop   in    tbo   west,       Lull- ing    the    gold- cu-  bright  meadows  to      rest; 
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Twin-  kle    like    diamonds  the    stars    in     the     skies,     Greet-ing    the     two    lit-  tie     slum-  Lor  -  ing     eyes. 
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Bweet  -  ly      sloop  ;  Je  -  sus  doth  keep;        And    Je  -  sus  will  give  his    bo  -  lov-  cd   ones  Bleep. 
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2   Now  all  the  flowers  have  gone  to  roposc, 
All  the  sweet  perrame-oups  gracefully  close; 
Blossoms  rooked  1  i_rl it  1  v  on  evening's  mild  breeze, 

Drowsily,  dreamily,  swinging  the  trees. 


8  SIo<-p  till  the  flowers  shall  open  once  mure; 
Sleep  till  the  lark  in  the  morning  shall  soar; 
Bleep  till  the  morning  sun,  lighting  the  j-ki.s, 

Bids  thee  from  sweet  rej>ose  joyfully  rise. 
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^zzrr  soisro-s    of    salvation.  rr= 

CRADLE  SONG. 

M  Whoso  puttetk  his  trust  in  tJu  Lord  shall  be  safe"     Prov.  29  :  25. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PEKKTN'S. 


1.  0    little  child !  lie  still  and  sleep  ;  Jesus  is  near  Thou  need'st  not  fear ;  No  one  need  fear  -whom  God  doth  keep 
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By   day  or  night,  By  day  or  night ;  Then  lay  thee  down  in  slumber  deep  Till  morning  light,Till  morning  light. 
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2. 

O  little  child  !  be  still  and  rest ; 

He  sweetly  sleeps 

Whom  Jesus  keeps, 
And  in  the  morning  wake  bo  blest, 

His  child  to  be ; 
Love  every  one,  but  love  him  best, 

He  first  loved  thee. 

8. 

O  little  child  1  when  thou  must  die, 
Fear  nothing  then, 
But  say,  "  Amen  " 


To  God's  command,  and  quiet  lie 

In  his  kind  hand, 
Till  he  shall  say,  "  Dear  child,  come,  fly 

To  heaven's  bright  land." 

4. 
Then,  when  thy  work  on  earth  is  done, 

Thou  shalt  ascend 

To  meet  thv  Friend  ; 
Jesus  the  little  child  will  own, 

Safe  at  his  side  ; 
And  thou  shalt  live  before  the  throne 

Because  he  died. 
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JACKSONVILLE.      8, 7. 

"  TAoji,  Lord,  only  maktit  me  to  Jwtll  in  >a/tty."     Ps.  4  :  8. 
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1.  Through  the      clay      thy       love     hath     spared  us,       Wea  -  ried      'we        lay     down      to        rest; 

2.  Pil  •  griras  hero      on       earth    and       strnn  -  gers,    Dwell  -  ing        in         the     niidst      of        foes; 
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Sav    -    lour,  thou      our       Guard  -  ion       be, 
And        when  life's     short       dav        is         past, 
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Sweet     it  is  to     trust        in        thee. 

Rest      with      thee       in    heaven      at        list. 
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LOVE  AT  HOME. 

"  Learn  first  to  show  piety  at  hotne."     i  Tun.  5 :  4. 

Words  and  Music  by  J.  H.  MeXAUGHTON,  by  permission. 
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1.  There  is   beau-ty     all  around.  When  there's  love  at  home  ;  There  is  joy  in  every  sound.When  there's  love  at 

2.  In   the   cot-tage  there  is  joy, When  there's  love  at  home  ;  Hate  and  en-  vy  ne'er  annoy,  When  there's  love  at 


home.      Peace  and  plen  -  ty   here     a-  bide,  Smiling  sweet  on   ev  -  ery  side,  Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide, 
home.        Ros-es    blos-som 'neath  our  feet,  A 11  the  earth's  a  gar-den  sweet,  Mak-ing  life   a    bliss  complete, 
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When  there's  love  at  home.  Love  at  home,  love  at  home,  Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  glide,  When  there's  love  at  home. 
When  there's  love  at  home.  Love  at  home,     love    at  home,  Making  life  a  bliss  complete, When  there's  love  at  home. 
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LOVE  AT  HOME.— Concluded. 
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Kindly  heaven  smiles  above, 

When  there's  love  at  home  ; 
All  the  earth  is  filled  with  love, 

When  there's  love  at  home. 

Sweeter  sings  the  hrooklet  by, 

Brighter  beams  the  azure  sky, 

Oh,  there's  One  who  smiles  on  high 

When  thero's  love  at  home. 


Jesus,  make  me  wholly  thine. 

Then  there's  love  at  home ; 
May  thy  sacrifice  be  mine, 

Then  there's  love  at  home. 
Safely  from  all  harm  I'll  rest, 
With  DO  sinful  care  distressed, 
Through  thy  tender  mercy  blessed 

With  thy  love  at  home. 
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HOME. 


"  Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another."     Rom.  u :  10. 


By  permission  of  MASON  BROS. 
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1.  Home,  home!  how  endear  -ing  I  Home!  shrined  in  my  breast  1 

2.  Home  I  happiest  of    pla  -  ees !  Home  1  thee  I     de  -  sire! 


Home  !  »'v-  er   so  chirr  -  ing,    Btill  in  tin- 
Home  1  kind  are  the    fa   -   ees    ileet  iiilt  a    - 
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bosom  I'd  rest.     Home  I  home !  sweet  home  1  Stall  in  thy  bosom  I'd  rest 
round  by  the  firr  !     Home!  home!  sweet  home  !  Ever  my  home  I  de  -  sire! 

3£d  scJ lb:  r       I'  — 
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ITomf  !  to  tbee  tmited  ! 
Home  !  for  thee  I  burn  ! 
Home  !  with  thee  delighted. 
Back  to  thy  joys  I'd  return, 
Home  !  home!  sweet  home  ! 
t  ~     :    Back  to  thy  joys  I'd  return. 
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SONGS     OF     S-A-I^V-A-TIOIsr. 


THE  OLD,   OLD  STORY. 

*  He  gave  his  only-begotten  Son.*'     John  3:  16. 
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1.  Tell   me   the  old,  old    sto  -  ry    Of     un-  seen  things  a 

2.  Tell  me   the  sto  -  ry    slow-ly,  That    I    may  take    it 


bove.        Of   Je-  sus   and  his 


glo  -    ry,     Of 


in —      That  wonder- ful     re  -   demp-tion  God's 
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Je- sus  and  his     love.        Tell  me  the  sto -ry      sim- ply.   As      to      a      lit- tie   child,    For     I    am  weak  and 
rem  e  -  dy   for     sin.  Tell  mo  the  sto  -  iy      oft  -  eu,    For     I       for-  get  so    soon  1   The  "  early  dew  "  of 
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lief  win. 
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wea  -  ry,  And  help  -  less  and     de  -  filed, 
morn-  ing  Has  passed  a  -  way     at      noon. 
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Tell  mo  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry,     Tell  mo  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry, 


Vi: 


HOME     SONGS. 


^ 


SONQS     Of     SALVATION. 


STORY— Concluded, 
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THE  OLD.    OLD 
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4. 


Tell  me  the  old,  old  story  Of  Jesus  and  liia  love. 


grave ; 
r 

Whom  Jesua  came  to  save. 
Tell  me  that  story  always, 

If  von  would  really  be, 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 
A  comforter  to  me. 


Tell  mo  the  eame  old  story, 
When  vim  have  cause  to  fear 

That  this  world's  empty  glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear. 

Yes,  And  when  that  world's  glory 
Is  dawning  on  my  soul. 

Tell  me  the  old  <>Kl  story. 

•Christ  Jesus  makes  tbee  w  hole." 
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DARLING.    GO    TO   REST. 

"  The  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee'*     Ps.  139 :  is. 


Words  and  Mnsir  by  R.-v.  AITHEI)  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Evening  shades  are  fall  -  ing  :  Time  to      go      to     rest ;  Stars  aro    soft-ly    eall-ing      Dar-ling    to    her   nest. 

2.  Time  to      <w     to     bed,  love  J  Lay  thee  down  to    sleep;  Wea- ry       lit-  tie  head,  love,  God  will  safe-  ly     keep. 

3.  Now  the    lit  -  tie  prayer,  love,  On  the  bend-ed   knee  ;  Safe  iu      Je-sus' care,  love,  He    canhearaud  see. 
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Sweet  the  sleep  be -fore  thee    Till  morn- ing  light;  God  in  heaven  watch  o'er  thee,  My   love,  good-night 
Now  the    lit  -  tie   Vi«K,  love,  Arms  cla«p  so   tight;  Pleasant  dreams  of  blisa,  lovej  My   love,  good-night. 

Ood    in     mer-ev   keep  thee,    Til" 
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'ill     sun-shine  bright:  Calmly,  swept- ly  sleep  thee,  My    Iota,  good-night 
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Slow  and  Gentle. 


SON-OS     OF     SALVATION.  . 

CLOSE  THE  DOOR  LIGHTLY. 

'  Is  it  well  with  the  child  1  .  .  .  .  It  ii  well."     a  Kings  4  :  26. 
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yrs.  B.  BRAItBURf,  1858. 
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1.  Close  the  door  lightly,   Bridle  the  breath,  Our  lit  -  tie  earth-an- gel  Is    talk- ing  with  death.   Gen  -  tlv  he 

2.  Mu-  sic  comes  floating  Dowu  from  above,  Au-  gels  are  chanting     Sweet  wel-come  of   love.  Come,  stricken 
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His  arms  are 
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woes  her,  She  wish  -  es   to    stay,    His  arms  are     a  -  bout  her,  He  bears  her  a  -  way  ;  His  arms  are      a 
weep  -  er,  And  stand  by  the  bed,  Come,  gaze  on   the   sleep-er,    Our  dar  -  ling  is  dead ;  Come,  gaze  on     the 
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bout  her, 
sleep  -  er, 
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He  bears  her  a 
Our  dar  -  ling;  is 


way. 
dead. 
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Smooth  out  the  ringlets, — 

Close  the  blue  eye ; 
No  wonder  such  beauty 

Was  claimed  in  the  sky  ;— 
Cross  the  hands  gently 

Upon  the  white  breast, 
So  like  a  mild  spirit 

Strayed  from  the  blest 


V      V 


Bear  her  out  softly 

To  her  last  rest, 
Safe  with  her  Saviour, 

Darling  is  blest. 
Jesus  hath  called  her, 

Pure,  undefiled : 
Take  comfort,  sad  weeper, 

« 'Tis  well  with  the  child." 


^ 


HOME      SONGS. 


J) 


210 


Wart*  by  MJOTi  CROSBY 
Slow,  wilk  Filling. 
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MORE  LIKE  JESUS. 

"  Tfuit  Christ  may  dweli  in  your  hearts  by  faith."     Eph.  3  :  17. 
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MurIc  by  W.  H.  DOABE.    Written  expressly  for  "Howard  Hi    1  11. 


1.  More  like  Je  -  sus  would  I    be,       Let    my  Sav-iour  dwell  with  me  ;       Fill  my  soul  with  pone.-  and  love — 


1      '    '      1    1      i    1      '11    l      1  \ — r— i — r  '         '         '111      J 


d.  8.  Poor    in  spir  -  it  would  I    be, 
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Make  me  gen  -  tie     as      a     dove;    More  like  Je  -  sus,  while  I    go,        Pil-grimiu    this  world  be-low ; 
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Let    my  Sav-  iour  dwell  in     me. 
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If  he  bean  the  raven's  cry, 
If  his  eve*  watchful  ej  e 
Marks  the  sparrows  when  they  (all, 
Surely  he  will  hear  my  call 
He  will  teach  me  how  to  live, 
All  my  sinful  thoughts  forgive;  ' 
Pure  in  heart  1  still  would  be — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 


3  More  like  Jesus  when  I  pray, 
More  like  Jesus  day  by  day, 
May  I  rest  me  by  bis  side, 
Where  the  tranquil  waters  glide. 
Porn  of  him  through  grace  renewed, 

By  his  love  my  will  Mibdiied, 
Rich  in  faith  1  still  would  be — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  iu  me. 
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211  JESUS.   I  MY  CROSS. 

"  Whosoever  doth  not  bear  his  cross  and  come  after  ftte,  ecmnot  be  my  dUcipU"     Luke  14  :  27. 

ft 
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1.  Je  -  bus,    I  my  cross  have  tak-  en,    All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee :     Naked,  poor,  despised,  for-sak  -  en, 

2.  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me ;  They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ;  Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me, 


Thou,  from  hence  my  nil  shalt  be ;      Per-ish  ev-ery  fond  am -bi  -  tion,  All  I've  sought,  or  hop'd,  or  known  1 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  ;  Oh,  while  thou  dost  smile  upon    me,    God   of  wisdom,  love  and  might! 
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Yet  how  rich  is  my  con  -  di   -  tion,  God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own  1 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me,  Show  thy  face,  and  all   is     bright. 
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8. 

Perish,  earthly  fame  and  treasure  I 
Come,  disaster,  scorn,  nnd  pain  1 

In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure  ; 
With  thy  favor,  life  is  g^iin: 

Oh !  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  thy  love  is  left  to  me  ; 

Oh !  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me — 
-      Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 
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Word*  by  Dr.  BONAR. 
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NEVER   TO  SIN  AGAIN. 

"  Thiy  thall  hunger  no  more,  neither  thirtt  any  mart."     Rev.  7  :  16. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  TERKI.NS. 
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1.  This      is    not    my     placo     of      rest  -  ing,    Mine's   a     cit   -   y       yet    to     come ;     On  -  ward  to       it 
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Chorus. 
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I       am     hastening1,     On      to      my 
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e    -    ter  -  nal     home.       Nev    -    er  -  more,     Nov   -   er  -  more, 
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Nev  -  er-more  be    sad    or   wi-a  -  rv,  Nov  -  er-more,   Nev  -  er-more,  Nev  -  er-more  to     sin      a  -  gain. 
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Tn  it  all  is  li_;ht  and  glory, 
'  I'er  it  shines  a  mghtleas  'lay; 

Every  traeo  of  sin's  sat]  story — 
All  the  curse  has  passed  away. 


There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  lead  us 

By  the  streams  of  life  along  ; 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feed  us, 

Tunis  our  sighing  into  song. 
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4. 
Soon  we  r>a«s  this  dreary  desert, 

Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain, 
Nevermore  be  sad  or  weary, 

Nevermore  to  sin  again. 
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«90£0/£/?  0f  THE  CROSS. 

'  Endure  hardness  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ,"     2  Tim.  2  :  3. 
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Words  by  Rev.  n.  C.  COOK. 


Music  by  JAS.  M.  NORTH. 


1.  I'm     a     sol  -  dier,  sol-  dier  of  the  cross,  Lit-tle  sol-  dier  of  the  cross,  In  the  ar  -  my  of  the  Lord  ;  Fierce  and 

2.  I'm     a     sol  -  dier,  sol-  dier  of  the  cross,  Lit-tle  60I-  dier  of  the  cross,  In  the  ar  -  my  of  the  Lord  ;  And  the 
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ma-  ny    are   the  foes    He  will  help  me  to  op  -  pose,  For  my  Captain  is  the    Saviour  gone  be  -  fore   me. 
flag  that  floats  a-bove     Is  the    bnnner  of  his   love,  For  my  Captain  is  the    Saviour  gone  be  -  fore   me. 


■0-    -e-  ■»- 

-fc — rr — I — 


P=i2k=P 


0 


rT\ 


£=S 


-V — </ — *-& — ]/ 


t§§§##i 


^m-fflfm 


I 


1 


V      V      V      V 


CItorus. 


^£^EE^ 


r    I       '    V  I  f  f  ,u   V 

On,   on,    on!     I   am  march-ing   on!  Home  to    glo-ryl      Home  to     glo  -  ry  !     Fierce  and  ma-nv  are  the 
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SOLDIER    OF    THE    CROSS -Concluded. 
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foea     He   will    help  me     to     op  -  pose,  For  my     Cap -tain    is     the    Sav  -  iour  gone  be  -  fore     me. 
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3  I'm  ft  soldier,  soldier  of  the  cross, 
Little  soldier  of  the  cross, 

And  I'm  lighting  for  the  crown. 


Fierce  enough  will  be  the  fray, 
But  I'm  sure  to  gain  the  day, 
For  my  Captain  is  the  Saviour  gone  before  me. 
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CHANT. 

"  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd."     Pv  23  :  1. 
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TnE  Lord  |  is  my  |  shepherd  :  J  I  shall  —  |  not  —  |  want. 

II  a  maketh  me  to  lie  down  |  b  green  |  pastures :  J  He  leadeth  me  bo-  |  side  the  |  still  —  |  waters. 
He  re-  |  Btoreth  my  |  soul :  |  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  |  for  his  |  name's  —  |  sake. 
Tea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  dcatli,  I  will  |  fear  no  |  evil :  j  For  thou  art  with  me 
thy  rod  and  thy  |  staff,  they  |  comfort  |  me. 

Thou  prepareet  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  |  of  mine  |  enemies:  \  Tliou  anointest  my  head  with  oil ;  my 
cup  —  I  runneth  |  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  |  dcys  of  •  my  |  life:  J  And  I  will  dwell  in  the  |  house 
of  the  I  Lord  for-  j  ever. 
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Words  by  Rev.  AXVRED  TAYLOi 


:  sotsto-s    of    salvation. 

MY  PILGRIM  SONG. 

*'  Yet  a  little  while"     John  14  :  19. 
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Mnsie  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  On  -  ly    here    for    a      lit  -  tie  while     On    the  wea  -  ry  pilgrim  way ;      On  -  ly  here  for   a    lit-  tie 

D.  s.  On-ly   here  till  my  Saviour 
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while    On  the  road  to  glorious  day ;      On  -  ly  here  till  my  work  is  done,  And  I      lay  my  burden  down  ; 
calls,  And  I    gain  my  harp  and  crowa. 
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2  Only  here  for  a  little  while 

For  the  praise  of  God  my  King ; 
Only  here  for  a  little  while 

Till  his  praise  in  heaven  I  sing : 
Only  here  m  the  vale  of  tears 

Till  I  learn  to  know  and  prove 
All  the  goodness  that  keeps  me  hero 

For  the  better  world  above. 

3  Only  here  for  a  little  while, 

But  my  Lord  will  come  at  last, 
Then  the  toils  of  the  "  little  while  " 
Shall  be  all  in  safety  past : 


V    9 

Christ,  my  King,  shall  in  triumph  come, 
And  will  wipe  my  tears  away ; 

Christ,  my  Saviour,  will  take  me  home 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  day. 

Only  here  for  a  little  while, 

'Mid  the  labor,  grief  and  pain  ; 
Only  here  for  a  little  while, 

But  forever  there  to  reign  : 
Here,  to  suffer,  and  toil,  and  wait, 

In  the  cold  and  darksome  night  ; 
There,  to  enter  the  pearly  gate 

And  rejoioe  in  God's  own  light. 


Frr_,o>E.nvi   soisro-s. 


J 


(r 


216 


* 


m 


rr  sonqs   of   salvation.  z=z 

£0ME  W  c/£MS. 

"  Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this."      John  15  :  1 3. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PE  KK1XS. 
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1.  There  is     no  love  like  the  love  of    Je  -  sus,  Nev-er  to  fado  or     fall,      Till    in  -  to  the  fold   of  the 

d.  s.  Oh,  turn  to  that  love,  weary 
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peace  of    God,  He  has  gath -  ered  us     all. 
wand'ring  soul,  Je-sus  plead -eth  for   thee. 
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Je  -  sus'  love,  precious  love,  Boundless  and  pure  and  free  ; 
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2  There  i.«  no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Jesus, 
Pilled  with  a  tender  love; 
No  throb  nor  throe  that  our  hearts  can  know, 
But  he  feels  it  above. 

8  There  is  no  eye  like  the  eye  of  Jesus, 
Piercing  bo  Ear  away; 
Ne'er  out  of  the  right  of  its  tender  light 
Obd  the  wand,  rer  stray. 


4  There  is  no  voice  like  the  voice  of  Jesus, 

Tender  and  sweet  its  chime, 
Like  musical  ring  <>f  a  flowing  spring 
•  In  the  bright  summer  time. 

5  Oh,  let  us  hark  to  the  voice  of  Jesus  ; 

Oh,  may  we  never  roam, 
Till  safe  we  rest  00  bia  loving  breast, 
Iu  the  dear  hea  ■  i  oh  home. 
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- ■  SONQS     OF     SALVATION.  = 

THE  LITTLE  PILGRIM. 

"  Let  us  run  with  patience  the  race  that  is  set  before  us."    Heb.  12  !  I. 


Arranged  by  Eev.  L.  W.  BACON. 
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1.  The  world  looks  ve-ry   beauti-ful  And  full   of    joy    to     me:        The  sun  shines  out  in     glo  -  ry     On 

2.  I'm    but    a    lit-  tie    pil  -  grim,  My  journey's  just  be -gun;      They  say     I  shall  meet  sor  -  row  Be- 
8.  Then  like    a    lit  -  tie    pil  -  grim,What-ev  -  er     I     may  meet,       I'll  take   it — joy   or     sor-  row — And 
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ev  -  ery  thing  I      see.  I    know   I  shall  be    hap  -  py  While  in   the  world  I     stay,       For    I    will 

fore  my  jour-ney's  done.      The  world   is  full  of    sor-  row  And   suf-fer-ing  they  say,        But     I    will 
lay     at    Je  -  sus'  feet.      He'll  com-  fort  me    in    trou  -  ble,  He'll  wipe  my  tears  a  -  way,     With  joy  I'll 


fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  All  the  way. 
fol  -  low  Je  -  sus  All  the  way. 
fol  -  low  Je  -   sus      All     the      way. 


For    I    will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  For    I   will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus, 
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SOISTOS     OF     SA-LVATIOlSr. 


THE    LITTLE    PILGRIM -Concluded. 
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Then  trials  cannot  vex  me. 
And  pain  I  need  not  fenr ; 

For  when  I'm  close  by  Jesus 
Grief  cannot  come  too  mar. 

Nbl  even  death  can  harm  me, 
When  death  I  meet  one  day  : 

To  heaven  I'll  follow  Jesus 
All  the  way. 
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THE  LAND  ABOVE. 


"A  better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly."     Heb.  II  :  :6. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TATI.OR. 


1.  We     journey  on    to  the  land  a- bo ve,  A       land  of 

2.  A         lit-tle  while  in  the  land  be-low,  And  then  to 

-0      0      0      0  ±0,0      0      0  —0-' . *^- 


light  and  a  land  of  love  ;  We're  strangers  here,  and  (!:.■ 
the  land  above  we'll  go ;       A     few  more  days  on  the 
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land  we're  in,  Tho'  a.   pleas-ant  land,  is    a    land  of    sin. 
pil-  grim  road,  Then     rest  at  home  with  the  Lord  our  God. 
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3  As  we  pass  through  the  land  of  sin  below. 
We  must  look  to  the  land  to  which  we  go; 
We  must  fix  our  eyes  on  our  Saviour's  throne, 
And  seek  for  strength  iu  liis  grace  alone. 

4  When  the  journey's  done,  and  the  conflict'*  o'er 
Our  Saviour  will  open  the  pearly  door  ; 

We  will  shout  with  joy.  as  we  enter  in, 
Farewell,  farewell  to  the  land  of  sin! 
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Words  by  FANM  CROSBT. 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  I 


LOOKING  UNTO  JESUS. 

1  The  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith."     Rev.  u  :  i. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Wea-ry  not,  my  broth-er,     Cheerful  be  thy    song;        Is   thy  burden  heav-y,     And  the  journey  long? 
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Does  the  weight  oppress  thee,  Cast  it  on  the    Lord ;      Run  thy  race  with  pa-tience,  Trusting  in    his    word. 


f 

his 


s:« 


Chorus. 


Looking  un  -  to    Je  -  sus,    He  has  died  for   thee  ;    Oh,  glo  -  ry  be    to   Je  -  sus,"We'll  shout  salvation   free. 
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SONGS     OT^     SALVATION. 
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LOOKING    UNTO    JESUS. -Concluded. 
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Seek,  and  thou  shnlt  find  him, 

Still  in  faith  believe, 
Call,  and  he  will  hoar  thee, 

Ask  him,  and  receive  : 
In  the  darkest  moment — 

In  the  deepest  night, 
He  will  give  thee  comfort^ 

He  will  give  thee  light. 


8  Trials  may  befall  thee, 

Thorns  beset  thy  way, 
Never  mind  them,  brother, 

Only  watch  and  pray  : 
Through  the  vale  of  sorrow 

Once  the  Saviour  trod  ; 
Run  thy  race  with  patience, 

Pressing  on  to  God. 


Labor  on.  my  brother. 

Thou  shalt  reap  at  last 
Fruits  of  Joy  eternal, 

When  thy  work  is  past ; 
Crowds  of  shining  angels 

View  thee  from  the  skies, 
Run  thv  race  with  patience, 

Yonder  is  the  prise. 
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/   WILL   SEEK  FOR  JESUS. 


'Abide  with  us."     Lulu  24  :  29. 


Words  and  Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  I    will  seek  for  Je    -   sus,     Seek  him  with  all  my  heart,   Nev  -  or  from  him  depart;  Keep  me,  blessed 
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Keep  me,  bress-ed 
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2  I  will  think  of  Jesus, 
Pleasure    divine  I  find, 
Gladly  I'll  keep  my  mind 
Fix'd  alone  on  Jesus. 

8  I  will  love  my  Jesus, 
Oh,  how  he  loves  my  soul. 
Makes  the  poor  sinner  whole 
Love  me,  blessed  Saviour. 


PIL3RIM     SONGS. 


I  will  till  of  .Topus, 
("}.  >d  in  his  mercy  gave 
Jesus,  my  soul  to  save; 
Tell  the  world  of  Jesus. 

I  will  live  with  Jesus; 
Jesus,  draw  nigh  to  me, 
Help  me  thy  love  t"  i>i-e  : 
Make  me  live,  dear  Jesus  I 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


166  221       SAVIOUR,   LIKE  A   SHEPHERD   LEAD   US 

"  Our  Lord  Jesus,  that  great  shepherd  of  the  sheep."     Heb.  13  :  20. 
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1.  Saviour,  like   a      shepherd  lead   us,  Much  we  need  thy  tenderest  eare ;      In  thy  plea  -  sant  pastures  feed  us, 

d.  s.  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  Blessed  Je  -  sus, 
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Fine. 
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For  our   use    thy  folds  pre-  pare.  Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are ; 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we    are. 
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We  are  thine  ;  do  thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way  ; 

Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear  young  children  when  they  pray. 


3. 

Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 

Blessed  Lord,  and  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 


pilgrim   soisro-s- 
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222       HYMN   TO   "SAVIOUR,   LIKE  A   SHEPHERD." 
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Those  that  itch  me  tarty  thall  find  me."    Proy.  8:17. 


1  God  has  said,  "  Forever  blessed 

Those  who  seek  me  in  their  youth ; 
They  shall  find  the  path  of  wisdom, 
And  the  narrow  way  of  truth :" 

Guide  us,  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way  of  truth. 

2  Be  our  strength,  for  we  are  weakness ; 

Be  our  wisdom  and  our  guide; 
May  we  walk  iu  love  and  meekness, 


Nearer  to  our  Saviour's  side : 

Naught  can  harm  us, 
While  we're  near  our  Saviour's  side. 

8  Thus,  when  evening  shades  shall  gather, 
We  may  turn  our  tearless  eye 
To  the  dwelling  of  our  Father, 
To  our  home  beyond  the  sky,—- 

Gently  passing 
To  our  home  beyond  the  sky, 
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THE  BETTER  COUNTRY. 

'  Hi  thai  overcometh  thall  it  clothed  in  white  raiment."     Rev.  3  :  5. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKm 
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1  I'm  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here  ; 
Though  this  world  is  pleasant, 
Sin  is  always  near. 

2  Mine's  a  better  country, 

Where  there  is  no  sin ; 
Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 
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8  But  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean, 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes, 
And  with  Christ  be  seen, 

4  Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me. 
Teach  me  to  obey  ; 
Iloly  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 


PHiQRIM     BONOS. 
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Words  by  FAMT  CROSBY. 


SONGS     OIF"     S^V3L.VA.TIOISr. : 

MINE  THE  GROSS. 

"  1/  we  tuffer  with  him."     Rom.  8:17. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKTOS. 
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1.  Mine    the   cross,  and  thine   the    glo  -  ry,     Thou   hast  suf-  fered  once  for       me ;    Let  my   life      be 

2.  All       I      am      thy   grace  has  made  me,      All       I      am     I      owe   to       thee ;     I      can   on   -    ly 
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calm    or   cloud-  ed,        I      can   trust    it,     Lord,   to     thee, 
thank  and  praise  thee     For      a      love    so     pure  and    free. 
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Let  me    feel     the   sweet  as  -  sur-ance 
I  would  dai   -   ly     strive  to     fol  -  low 
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Of    thy  presence     al  -ways  near  ;  Grant  me  on  -  ly     this,  my   Father,  And  my  soul  can    nev-er    fear. 
Where  thy  bless-  ed    feet  have   led;     May  I     fol  -  low,  dai  -  lv    growing  Up   to  thee,  my    liv-ing  head. 
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FUjGHirM:     SONGS. 


SOlsTOS     OF     SA.lL,-VA.TIOJST. 


MINE  THE  CROSS.— Concluded. 
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3  Mine  the  cross,  and  thine  the  glory, 
Thou  hast  borne  it  once  for  me ; 
Help  me  bear  with  Christian  meekness 
Every  trial  sent  by  thee. 


Ou  thy  strength  alone  relying, 
With  thy  lamp  to  cheer  my  way, 

Leaning  on  the  staff  of  mercy. 
I  will  labor,  trust,  and  pray. 
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BETHANY. 


"  Though  h*  be  not  fur  from  every  ont  of  us.''     Acts  17 :  27. 


Dr.  I.  MASON. 


1.  Near    er,    my  God,  to  thee,  Near- er    to     thee  I 

2.  Though  like  the  wan-der  -  er,    The    sun  gone  down, 


E'en   tho'    it     be      a  cross    That  rais-eth  me ! 

Dark-uess  bo     o  -  ver  mc,      My    rest   a  stone, 
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Still     all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near- er,  my  God,  to  thee,    Near-er    to     thee. 
Yet     in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thoe,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee,   Near-er    to     thee. 
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8  Tliere  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 
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4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stonv  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee 

-    PILGRIM     S03STO-S-    Z= 


5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 
Cleaving  the  skies, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 
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Words  by  JOSEPHINE  POLLARD. 


Z  SONGS     OF     SALVATION,  trr 

ONWARD.  STILL  ONWARD. 

'  I  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize."     Phil.  3  :  14. 
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Mnslc  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  The  morning  hours  are  few  and  fleet,  The  day    is  quickly      done;    With  man -y    du-ties    in  -  complete  We 

2.  Still  pressing  on  where  du  -  ty  calls,  Still  keeping  heaven  in  view,    We'll  work  for  Je-  mib,  for  we  know  .There's 
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reach  the  set  •  ting     sun. 
al-ways  work  to       do. 


But  still    our  cour-age  must  not  fail,  Tho'  tri  -  als  cloud  the      way.      For 
We  may    not  live     to     see     the  end     Of     la  -  bors  we've  be  -  gun  ;      And 
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on      to  -  mor-  row  we   must  join  The  work  be-  gun     to  -  day. 
ev  -  ery  day   the  soul  must  grieve  At  something  left  un  -  done. 
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'Tis   on-word,  onward  we  must  go,  Our 
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ONWARD,  STILL   ON  WARD. -Concluded. 
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With  sin     and  Sa  -  taa    rag-  ing     so,    There  is 


no    6tand-ing       still, 
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8  O  God !  direct  each  onward  step, 
Instruct  U9  every  dny, 
And  give  us  strength  and  courage  now 
To  tread  the  narrow  way. 


We  praise  thee  for  the  love  that  lights 
These  hearts  and  homes  of  ours, 

And  bless  thee  for  the  joy  that  crowns 
Our  consecrated  hours. 
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Wnrds  by  PTKFRE  CARFY. 


ONE  SWEETLY  SOLEMN   THOUGHT. 


"  And  sa  shall  we  he  ever  -with  the  Lord."     i  Thess.  4:  17. 
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Basic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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One  sweetly  |  solemn  |  thought 
Conies  to  me  |  o'er  and  |  a'er; 
I'm  nearer  my  home  to-  |  day 
Than  I've  |  ever  beeu  be-  |  fore. 

Nearer  my  |  Father's  |  honse, 
Where  the  nun]  |  manaiooa  |  be; 
Nearer  the  great  white  I  throne, 

—  I  Nearer  the  crystal  |  sea. 


Nearer  the  |  bound  of  |  life. 
Where  we  lay  our  |  burdens  |  down; 
Nearer  leaving  my  |  cross, 
—  I  Nearer  wearing  my  |  crown. 

Rut  lying  |  darkly  be-  |  twoen, 
Winding  |  down  thro'  the  |  night; 
T»  that  dim  and  unknown  I  stream, 
Whi.',  I  leads  at  last  to  |  light. 

—  FiLO^irNoc    soisra-s.  


Father!  per-  |  feet  my  |  trust. 
Strengthen  my  |  foebie  |  faith; 
Let  me  feel  ns  if  I  |  trod 
The  [  shore  of  the  river,  |  death. 

For  even  I  now  my  |  feet 
May  stand  up-  |  ou  it«  |  brink  ; 
I  may  be  nearer  my  |  home, 

—  I  Nearer  now  than  I  |  think. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LIMA  BAXTER. 


SONGS     OP     SALVATION.  Z 

ONE  BY  ONE. 

"  I  will  give  thee  a  crown  of  life."     Rev.  2  :  io. 
|    First  time. 


""S 


Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKINS. 
Second  time. 

S 


.    {  One   by    one  we  cross  the  riv  -  er,      One    by  one  we're  passing  o'er : 

'  (  One   by  one  the  crowns  are  giv  -  en      [Omit } 

„  j  One   by    one  we  come  to   Je  -  sus,      As    we  heed  his  gen-  tie  voice  ; 


On  the  bright  and  happy  shore. 


crowns  are  giv  -  en      [Omit ] 

One   by    one   his  vine-yard  en  -  ter,     [Omit ]     Thereto     la- bor  and  re  -  joice. 
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Youth  and  childhood  oft  are  pass-ing     O'er  the  dark  aud  roll-ing    tide,     And  the  bless-ed,    ho  -  ly    Spir-it 
One   by  one  sweet  flow'rs  we  gather        In    the  glo-  rious  work  of    love, — Garlands  for    the  bless- ed   Saviour, 
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Is    the    dy  -  ing  Christian's  guide  ;  And  the  lov  -  ing,  gen  -  tie  Spir  -  it   Bears  them  o'er  the  roll-  iug   tide. 
Gar-lands  for   the  realms  a  -  bove  ;  And  the  lov  -  ing,  gen  -  tie  Spir  -  it   Bears  them  to    our  home  of    love. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

ONE   BY   ONE.— Concluded. 
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One  by  ono  the  heavy-laden 
Sink  beueath  the  noontide  sun ; 

And  the  aged  pilgrim  welcomes 
Evening  shadows  as  they  come. 

One  by  one,  with  wins  forgiven, 


May  we  stand  upon  the  shore, 
Waiting  till  the  blessed  Spirit 

Takes  our  hand  and  guides  us  o'er ; 
And  the  loving,  gentle  Spirit 

Leads  us  to  the  shining  shore 
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IVES.     7. 


There/ore  art  they  before  the  throne  of  God."     Rev.  7:15. 


E.  IVES,  Jr. 
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Who  are  these  in  bright  array, 

Thi9  exulting,  happy  tlirong, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song! 
"Worthy  ii  (bfl  Lamb,  once  slain, 

Blessing,  houor,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain. 

New  dominion  every  hour." 


2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came  ; 
Now,  before  (he  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name : 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

V ii  tor-palms  in  every  band, 
Thro'  their  groat  Redeemer's  might. 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

—    HEAVEN    SONOS.   


3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed  ; 
Them,  the  Lamb,  ami, 1st  the  throne 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead  • 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs  : 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears; 
And  forever  from  their  eves 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LFDIA  BAXTER. 
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SONGS     OF     SAJTj"VA.TI01ST.  r 

S//yJL£  /  BE  THERE? 

**  Unto  the  city  of  the  living  God"    Heb.  12  :  22. 


^ 


Music  by  T.  E.  PEBKINS. 
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1.  When  saints  gather  'round  thee,  dear  Saviour,  a  -  bove,  And  hast -en  to  crown  thee  with  jew -els  of    love, 

2.  When  teachers  and  schol-  ars  each  oth  -  er  shall  greet,  And  join    in  the    an  -  them  at    Je  -  sus'  dear  feet, 
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A-rnid  those  bright  mansions  of    glo  -  ry  so     fair,     Oh,    tell  me,  dear  Sav-iour,  if      I    shall  be  there  } 
Rich  tok  -  ens   of    ruer  -  cy   for     ev  -  er  to    share,  Oh,     tell  me,  dear  Sav-iour,  if      I    shall  be  there  ? 
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Oh,  tell   me,  oh,   tell   me  if      I    shall  be  there  J  Oh,    tell  me,  dear  Sav-iour,  if      I      shall  be  there? 
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HEAVEN      SONGS. 
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SONOS     OF     SALVATION.  

SHALL   I  BE  THERE? -Concluded. 
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8  When  thoM  who  have  labored  and  struggled  to  save 
Their  loved  ou.s  from  sorrow  beyond  the.  dark  grave, 
Are  bringing  the  treasures  they  gathered  with  care, 
Oh,  tell  me,  dear  Saviour,  if  I  shall  be  there  ? 


4  O  blessed  Redeemer,  thy  mercy  and  grace 
Alone  can  prepare  me  to  enter  that  place ; 
When  bright  palms  of  glory  the  victors  shall  bear, 
Oh,  tell  me,  dear  Saviour,  if  I  shall  bo  there  ? 


231  VARINA.      0.  M.     Double. 

"  They  which  are  written  m  the  Lamb't  book  of  life."     Rer.  31  :  37. 
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1.  2. 

There  is  a  glorious  world  of  light,         Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 

Above  the  starry  sky,  If  Jesus  we  obey; 

Where  saints  departed,  cloth'd  in  white,  That  is  the  place  where  wo  shall  go, 

Adore  the  Lord  most  high;  If  found  in  wisdom's  way; 

And  hark  1  amid  the  sacred  songs         This  is  the  joy  we  ought  to  seek 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise,  And  make  our  chief  concern  ; 

Ten  thousand,  thousand  infant  tougues:For  this  we  come,  from  week  to  week, 

Unite  in  perfect  praise.  To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn. 

-   ■   ■  -  -   HEAVEN      SONQS. 


Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run, 

Our  mortal  frame  decay, 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one, 

Must  pass  from  earth  away. 
Great  God,  impress  this  serious  thought 

This  day  on  every  breast, 
That  both,  the  teachers  and  the  taught, 

May  enter  to  thy  rest 
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SONGS     OIF     SALVATION. 


MY  GLORIOUS  HOME. 


^ 


"An  house  not  made  with  hana\  eternal  in  the  heavens."    a  Corinthians  5  1  1. 
Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR,  Music  by  Mrs.  JOS.  F.  KNAPP. 

Boys.  CHrls.  Chorus.  From  "Notes  of  Joy.' 
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1.  I  have  a  home,  a  glorious  home,  Which  Jesus  bought  for  me,     An    ev  -  er  -  bless-ed  home   of  light,  From 

2.  My  Saviour's  love,  his  dying  love,  Hath  made  my  hope  secure ;  And  safe    in    him     I     jour-ney    on,      I 
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sin    and    sor  -  row  free ;        My  Saviour's  blood,  his  precious  blood,  The  blood  so  free  -  ly    spilt,       Hath 
know  my  home    is    sure  :       His   gracious  smile,  his   lov  -  ing  smile  Shall  cheer  me  all  the    wav ;       The 
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paid  the    all  -  a  -  vail-ing  price,  The  price    of  all    my  guilt, 
pil-grim  road  I'll    glad-ly   walk,  That  leads  to  glo-rious  day. 
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My  home,  blest  home,        From 
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My  home, 


blest  home, 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  - 

MY    GLORIOUS    HOME. -Concluded. 
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and  sor  -  row     free :  My  homo, 


my   hap-  py  home,  Which  Je  -  sus  bought  for  me. 
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3  I'll  praise  hi*  love,  his  boundless  love, 
Ilis  love  and  grace  divine; 
By  which  tliat  happy  home's  secured, 
Secured  forever  mine. 


My  home, 


His  grace  divine,  his  power  divine, 
My  strength,  my  hope  shall  be, 

And  bear  me  to  my  blessed  home, 
My  Jesus  there  to  see. 


233  NO  SORROW  THERE. 

"And  God  shall  wife  away  all  tea  rs  from  their  eyes. "     Rev.  21:4. 


Rev.  E.  W.  DOilUR. 

/tn  D.  C.  Chorvt. 
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I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

Where  white-robed  angels  are: 
Where  many  a  friend  is  gathered  safe 
From  fear,  and  toil,  and  care. 

Chorus. 
There'll  be  no  sorrow  there, 

There'll  be  no  sorrow  there; 
In  heaven  above,  where  all  is  love, 
There'll  be  no  sorrow  there. 


I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 
Where  my  Redeemer  reigns; 

Whcro  rapturous  songs  of  triumph  rise 
In  endless,  joyous  strains. 
8. 

I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 
The  saints'  eternal  home ; 


I  love  to  think  of  heaven. 

The  greetings  there  we'll  meet 
The  harps — the  sougs  for  ever  otx 

The  walks — the  golden  streets. 
5. 
I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

That  promised  land  so  fair ; 


Where  palms,  and  robes,  and  crowns;Oh,  how  my  raptured  spirit  longs 
And  all  our  joys  arc  one.  [ne'er  fade.l     To  be  forever  there. 

HEAVEN      SONGS.  ~ 
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Cheerful. 


—  sowas    or   salvation. 

BEAUTIFUL   RIVER. 

"  A  nd  they  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ever."    Rev.  12  :  $. 
First  time. 


^ 


Rev.  E.  LOWET. 


Stcond  time. 
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.  j  Shall  we   gath-er   at   the   riv  -  er,  Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod  ; 

'  |  With  its   crys- tal  tide  for  -  ev  -  er,  [Omit ]  Flowing  by  the  throne  of  Godf 

_  (    On    the   mar-gin  of  the   riv  -  er,    Wash-ing   up    its  sil  -  ver  spray, 

'  (   We  will  walk  and  worship  ev  -  er,  [  Omit j     All  the  hap-py,  gold-  en   day. 
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Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  riv  -  er,    The  beau-ti-  ful,  the  beau-ti  -  ful    riv  -  er,    Gather  with  the  saints  at  the 
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3  On  the  boBom  of  the  river, 
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; : ;      Where  the  Saviour-king  we  own, 
-^      We  shall  meet,  and  sorrow  never, 
river  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God.       'Neath  the  glory  of  the  throne. 

~&.  m     m     m     m.  m  m     Jj  4  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 

~TC      Lay  we  every  burden  down ; 
I      Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

heaven    soasro-s. 
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5  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 
Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
Saints, whom  death  will  never  sever, 
Lift  their  songs  of  saving  grace. 

6  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease  ; 
Soon  our  nappy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 
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HEAVENLY  HOME. 


179 


'  for  so  an  entrance  s/uilt  be  ministered  unto  you  abundantly."     a  Pet.  I  i  II. 


Arr.  for  this  Wort 
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1.  Heaven- ly  home  I  heaven- ly   home  I   Pre  -  cious  name   to      me  I         I     love     to  think  the  time 'will 
•J.  Heaven -ly  h.>me!  heaven- ly    home  I  There    no  clouds  a   -  rise,        No    tear-drops  fall,  no  dark  nights 
3.  Hoaven-ly  home  I  heaven- ly   home  1  Ne'er  shall  sor  -  row's  gloom,   Nor  doubts  nor  fears,  di6-turb   me 
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come  When  I  shall  rest  in  tliee. 
dim  Thy  ev  -  er  -  smil  -  ing  skies, 
there,       For      all       is  peace   at      home. 


I've    no        a  -  bid  -  ing     cit    -  y    here,    I      set  k    for 
This  earth  -  ly  home    is       fair   and  bright,  Yet  clouds  will 
I    know     I     ne'er  shall  worth  -  y      be      To  dwell 'neath 
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one      to      come,      And  though  my    pil-grim-age   be   drear,        I      know  there's  rest    at      hdme. 

oft  -   en      come ;     And,     oh,        I     long  to     see  the    light      That   gilds     my  hoaven-ly     home. 

heaven's  bright  dome ;    But    Christ,  my  Sav-iour,  died  for     mo,        And      now      he    calls     me     home. 
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*  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you*"     John.  14  ;  2. 

T.  C.  O'KANE.    From  "Hallowed  Songs,  Revised." 
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1.  OLi,  think  of      a  home   o  -  ver  there,    By    the   side   of    the  riv  -  er      of    light, 

2.  Oh,  think  of    the  friends  o  -  ver  there,  Who   be- fore  us    thejour-ney  have  trod, 


Where  the 
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Are     robed     in     their  gar- ments     of     •white,  O  -  ver  there. 
In  their  home    in      the    pal  -  ace       of      God,   0  -  ver  there. 
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O  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver  there,  Oh,  think  of      a  home  O  -  ver  there,  0  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver 

0  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver  there,  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  0  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver  there.  O  -  ver 
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OVER   THERE— Concluded. 
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My  Saviour  is  now  over  there, 

There  my  kindred  and  frieuds  aro  at  rest; 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 

Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Over  there; 

My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 


I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see 

Many  dear  to  my  heart  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

Over  there, 
I'll  soou  be  at  homo  over  there. 
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THE  HAPPY  LAND. 


"  A'rw  fuavens  and  a  tutu  earth,  wherein  d-.velleth  righteousness."     1  Peter  3  t  13. 

Ut  time. 


^= 


Tiikue  is  a  happy  land, 

Far,  far  awav, 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 

Bright,  bright  as  day. 
Oh,  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King, 
Loud  let  his  praises  ring  ; 

Praise,  praise  for  aye. 


Come  to  that  happy  land. 

Come,  come  away  ; 
Why  will  ve  doubting  stand, 

why  still  delay! 
Oh.  we  shall  happy  be, 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 

Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

HEAVEN     SONGS-    _ 


3  Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 

Beams  every  eye : 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand 

Love  cannot  die. 
Oh,  then,  to  glory  run  ; 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 
And,  bright  above  the  sun, 

We  reign  for  aye. 
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WELCOME  HOME. 

"  Thanks  he  to  God,  "which  giveth  ut  the  victory."     i  Cor.  15  :  57. 

I  1st  time.  I  2<Z  time. 
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,    j  There    is       a  realm  where  Je  -  sua  reigns,  A  home  of  grace  and  love,  ) 
'  \  Where  an  -  gels  wait  with  sweetest  strains  [Omit ]  )        To  greet  the 
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They'll  sing  their  wel  -  come  home    to  me,  They'll  sing  their  wel  -  come  home  tome;    The       An -gels  will 

J3  J3 


^ff    U —  =g= — u — v     v  -4^=g=b=i7=rf=g=  r     r    -f-   c  r     r  -_u — ^ 


^-^ 


^m 


* 


^ 


Fine. 


D.S. 


*=tM- 


^jgg 


£ 


stand  on  the  heavenly  strand,  And  sing  their  welcome  home  I      Wel  -  come  home  1      Wel  -  come  home !    The 
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3  Yet  all,  alas  !  will  not  be  there, 
For  some  will  slight  his  grace, 
Tho'  now  he  calls,  they  do  not  care 
To  turn,  and  seek  his  face. 

-  HEAVEN      SONGS.  • 


2  There  sons  of  earth  will  join  to  bless 
The  precious  Saviour's  name, 
Clothed  iu  his  perfect  righteousness, 
And  saved  from  sin  and  shame. 
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4  He  speaks  so  kindly,  "  Como  to  me, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest ;" 
The  angels  wait  their  melody, 
To  greet  you  with  the  blest. 
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ad>7    "Unto you  there/ort  which  believe, 
he  is  precious."     i  Pet.  a:  7. 

1  On.  whit  hath  Jesus  done  for  me, 
II--  died  to  save  mv  soul; 
Mv  »ins  were  great,  his  mercy  free, 
HU  blood  hath  Diadc  me  whole. 
Cno.   Ho  shed  his  precious  blood  for  me, 
11'  .  ave  his  precious  lift  forme. 
The  Saviour  in  glory  pleads  for  me, 
And  bids  me  welcome  home. 
Welcome  home. 

3  lie  holix-th  me  in  time  of  need 

By  his  almighty  grace  ; 
For  me  he  evermore  doth  plead, 
And  I  shall  see  his  face. 

8  Exalted  at  the  Father's  side, 
Mv  mansion  he  prepares  ; 
My  homo  of  glory  he  U  provide; 
lie  answers  all  my  prayers. 

4  He  is  my  Lord,  my  risen  Friend — 

He  reigns  upon  the  throne; 

And  he  will  keep  me  to  the  end. 

Through  faith  in  him  alone. 

/o40  "d*  inheritance  ineorrvfititle, 
undefiled,  and  that  fadeth  not 
away."     ■  Pet.  1  :  4. 

1  Jerxsalem.  my  happy  home. 

Name  c. .  r  dear  to  me, 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  f 
Cho.   There  Jesus  sits  upon  the  throne. 
There  Jesus  seals  me  as  his  own, 
I'll   stand  in    my  home   in   his   name- 
lie  bids  me  welcome  home,     [alone. 
Welcome  home. 

2  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend; 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 


2  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom. 
Nor  sin,  nor  sorrow  know  ; 
Blest  seats  I    through  rude  and  stormy 
scenes, 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  shonld  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  1 
I've  Cauaan's  goodly  land  in  view 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  mv  happy  home  I 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

24:1  "O  death,  where  is  thy  sting-  f  O 
grave,  where  is  thy  victory  t  " 
j  Cor.  15:  55. 

1  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  casta  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  h'npny  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 
Cno.  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand. 
My  heavenlv  home  is  close  at  hand  : 
And  soon  I  shall  stand  in  the  blood- 
bought  land. 
And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home. 
Welcome  home. 

2  Oh.  the  transporting,  raptnrons  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  -ii-ht  ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green. 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  O'er  all  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  God.  the  Sun.  (brevet  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 


4  No  chillin"  winds,  no  poisonons  breath, 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place. 

And  be  forever  blest  | 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  hie  bosom  rest  I 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Can  here  no  longer  stay  ; 
Though  Jordan'-  waves  uround  nic  roll, 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 

I&4/5   "Being   justified  freely    by    his 
grace.  '     Rom.  3  •  :s. 

1  Amajtjtg  grace  I  how  sweet  the  sound 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found. 
Was  blind,  but  now  I 
Cno.  I'll  praise  my  Saviour's   wondrous 
grace ; 

He  welcomes  all  our  (alien  race, 
To  trust  in  Ids  grace  and  aeek  his  lace, 
And  bids  ns  welcome  home. 
Welcome  home. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved  : 
Ilow  precious  did  tti:it  grace  »pj  •  'ir, 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

8  Thro' many  dancers,  toils,  and  snares, 
I  have  afreailv  come  : 
'Tis  grace  that  "brought  me  safe  thus  far. 
And  grace  will  lend  toe  home. 

4  And  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fall, 
And  mortal  life  slcill  1 
I  shnll  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 
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BEAUTIFUL   CITY. 

"  The  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof."     Rev.  21 :  33. 


T.  J.  COOK. 
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ti   -   ful     heaven,  where      all       is        light, 
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Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow, 
Beautiful  palms  the  conqueror's  show, 
Beautiful  robes  the  ransomed  wear, 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there ; 
Thither  I  press  with  eager  feet, 
There  shall  my  rest  be  long  and  sweet 


Beautiful  throne  for  Christ  our  King, 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing  ; 
Beautiful  rest — all  wanderings  cease, 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace  ; 
There  shall  my  eyes  the  Saviour  see, 
Haste  to  his  heavenly  home  with  me. 
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THE  LAMBS  OF  THE  UPPER  FOLD. 
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'  A  nd  they  shall  see  his  face."    Rev.  22  :  4. 


15.  K.  H.    From  "Chapel  Gems." 
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1.  'Mid  the    pas  -  tures  green    of    the  bless  -  ed>    isles,  Where  nev  -  er     is    heat     or      cold,  Where  the 

2.  There  are    ti   -    ny  mounds  -where  the  hopes  of     earth  Were  laid  'neath  the  tear  -  wet    mold,     But  the 

*■      #■      *■        A     -*•      J*-      frTr*.     +•        ■£'      >''    "#       >■ 


PS 


t: 


^^ 


1 


^ 


£ 


PP 


£* 


^#e£^=^^E^^ 


if 


light   of    life    is  the  Shepherd's  smile,  Are  the  Lambs  of  the  Upper  Fold.   Where  the  lil  -  ies  blossom  in 
light  that  paled  at  the   stricken  hearth  Was      joy     to  the  Up -per  Fold.      Oh,  the  white  stone  beareth  a 
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fadeless  spring,  And  nev-er     a  heart  grows  old,     Where  the  glad  new  song  is    the  song  they  sing,  Are  the 
new  name  now,  That  nev-er    on  earth  was  told,         And  the  ten  -  der  Shepherd  doth  guard  with  care  The 
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THE  LAMBS  OF  THE  UPPER  FOLD. -Concluded. 
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1, snubs  of  the  Up -per    Fold,       Fold.       Lambs  of  the  Up -per    Fold,     Lambs  of  the  Up -per  Fold. 
Lambs  of  the  Up -per    Fold,       Fold.       Lambs  of  the  Up -per    Fold,      Lambs  of  the  Up -per  Fold. 
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HEAVEN  IS  MY  HOME. 

'  Strangers  and /iVgn'ms  on  the  earth."     Heb.  n  :  13. 


Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 


1  I'm  but  a  stranger  here, 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 
Heaven  is  my  home  : 
Dangers  and  sorrows  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand, 
Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


What  though  the  tempest  rage, 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

Short  is  my  pilgrimage  : 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

And  time's  wild,  wintry  blast 

Soon  will  be  over  past, 

I  shall  reach  home  at  last- 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


3  Therefore  T  murmur  not, 
Heaven  is  my  home; 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There-  at  my  Lord's  right  hand. 
Heaven  is  niy  Fatherland — 
Heaven  is  my  home. 
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#0Af£  Of  77/£  SOUL 

"And  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof."    Rev.  ai  :  23. 

PHILIP  PHTLtlPS.    From  "Sinking  Pilgrim.' 
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1 .  I   will   sing   you    a     6ong     of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    land,    The   far       a  -  way  home   of    the   soul, 

2.  Oh,  that  home    of  the    soul,     in    my    vis  -  ions  and  dreams,  Its  bright  jas -per  walls     I    can    see, 
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Where  no  storms  ev-  er   beat  on  the  gilt  -  ter-ing  strand.  While  the  years  of  e  •  ter  •  ni  -  ty     roll. 
Till  I      fan  -  cy  but  thin  -  ly  the  vale   in  -ter  -  venes      Be  -   tween  the  fair  cit  -  y   and    me. 
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8  There  the  great  trees  of  life  in  their  beauty  grow, 
And  the  river  of  life  flows  by  ; 
For  no  death  ever  enters  that  city,  you  know. 
And  nothing  that  maketh  a  lie. 

4  That  unchangeable  home  is  for  you  and  for  me. 
Where  Jesus  of  Nazareth  stands ; 
The  King  of  all  kingdoms  forever  is  ha, 
And  he  holdeth  our  crowns  In  his  hand*. 

B  Oh,  how  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  bejntiful  land, 
80  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain  1 
With  songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands, 
To  meet  one  another  again. 
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NO.I 
A  beautiful  star  of  purest.. .   187 

A  crown  of  glory  bright \v> 

Altai  and  did  m'v  Saviour..  189 
AmAzing  eraee  I  now  sweet,  212 
Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  !  '.'7 
Amid  nib's  wild  commotion  in 

Angel-  !  roll  the  rock  away..   188 

Approai  :i.  my  soul,  1 1>  •  ■ . ...  88 

Arise,  my  son)  I  my  Joyful..  186 

A  sinner  eared  by  (trace 104 

As  one,-  of  old  ■  chosen  band  71', 

At  dawn  of  day,  0  God. . . .  198 

Awake,  md    mg the  song...  178 

Awake,  my  sonl,  stretch ISO 

Beautiful  Zion,  bnilt  above.  913 

•;■  ■.  unbelief! 100 

ranger  at  the  door     Mi 
Beh  I  I      tb  of  God... 60, 69 

1U' ■--  ter ...    83 

Blo--e 1  Scripture,  priceless.     1 1 

180 

Blow  v  the  trumpet,  blow.     IB 

Bright  shines  the  golden....  189 

CallJebOvab  thy  salvation...  161 

Carol,  sweetly  carol US 

thy  bread  upon  the 8 

Chri-t  Is  risen  from  the  dead  191 

Ohrisl  the  Lord  la  risen  ru 

Cling  close  to  the  Hock 108 

the  door  lightly 80S 

Come, gracious  Spirit   74 

.  I  i  us  all  unite  to  ling  18 
-  |oin  our  cheerful  187 
US  sing,  com.-  let..  173 

Come  to  Jesus  now Id 

Come  we  v.  ho  u>ve  the  Lord  170 

u  1th    singing 

Courage,  hrother,  do  not 123 

Dear  Father,  to  thv 67 

Dear  Saviour,  all  f  think  or.  let 
Do  we  tUir^t  for  lh  big  water    97 

il  prai-e  1)0  given 115 
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NO. 

Evening  is  falling  to  sleep. .   90S 
Evening  shades  arc  (ailing. .  20,s 

i  ide  each  earthly  joy . .  88 

t  ur  Bhlnee  the  morning  -tar  18 

Father,  my  spirit  search....  r> 

From  every  stormy  wind  78 

Prom  Greenland's  ley 80 
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Evening  Lullaby 202 

Even  me 60 

Faith  In  Christ 88 

Fullness  in  Christ 105 


Gentle  Jesus 

Glad  Notes  of  Joy 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest 

God  bless  our  School 

God  is  Love 

God,  my  Joy 

Good  Night  and  Good 


Harvest  Home 

Heavenly  Home 

Heaven  is  my  Ilome. 

Heber,  C.  M 

Home 

Home  of  the  soul 

Huntington,  S.  M 


If  I  come  to  Jesus 

I'll  sing  of  Jesus 

I'll  sing  to  my  God 

I'm  kneeling  at  the  door. 


NO.  I  NO. 

82  Invocation,  L.  M 73 

167il  will  seek  for  Jesus 220 

183!Ives,  7 229 

84 

46! Jacksonville,  8,7 204 

175' Jesus,  I  my  cross 211 

198  Jesus  is  mine 95 

Jesus  is  passing  by,  6,4 64 

3  Jesus  loves  me 180 

235  Jesus,  my  all 85 

245' Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth..    57 

133  Jesus  paid  it  all 156 

206  Jesus,  tender  Saviour 121 

246  Jesus  will  welcome  me 55 

125,  Jewels 129 

Joy  among  the  Angels 174 

36  Joyful  Hosannas 151 

169  Just  as  I  am 89 

178 

79j  Keep  on  Praying 61 


^ 


fr 


30NQS     OF      SALVATION. 


^ 


INDEX  OF  TUNES— Concluded. 


101 


Laban,  S.  M 

Ltbor,  watch  and  wait .. . 

Lead  tli.'  cbtld  kindly 

I        on  Exercise 

Little  Givers 

Little  Things 

Looking  unto  Jesus 

Lore  at  Bonne ». 

Love  Divine 

Loving  Jeana  

Love  of  Jesus 

Luollu .. 

Marlow,  CM 

Martyn,  7 

Mine  th"  Cross 

loaary  Hymn,  7.6  

More  lik"  Jeans 

My  glorious  Home , 

My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt,  6.^. 

M\  PQgrun  Song 

ma  Class,  7,C 

My  Saviour  dear,  7 

My  Shepherd 

Nearer  my  Home 

Near  the  Cross 

Never  to  sin  again 


HO.  I 

17  No  sorrow  there 

29 1 

45  Olivet,  6.4 

196  Olmutz,  8.  M 

83  One  by  one 

165  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 
219  Onward,  Christian  Soldier  . 

906  Onward,  still  onward 

147  Our  Easter  Triumph 

19S  Our  Father  in  Heaven 

916  Our  own  dear  Home 

121  Our  Saviour  King 

137  Our  Song  of  Triumph 

80  Our  Welcome  Song 

224  Our  Work  Song 

30  Outsldo  the  Gate 

210  Over  there 

232 

90  Pilgrim,  watch  and  pray 

215  Praise  ye  Jehovah 

25  Precious  Jesus,  7,6 

69 

110  Ring,  merry  Bells 

Kock  of  Agee,  7,  6  lines 

119  Rosefleld 

72 
212, Safe  within  the  Vail 


NO.  |  NO.) 

233  Saviour,  like  a  Shepherd....  291 

Saviour  of  sinners 148 

127  Shall  I  be  there 230 

HVl  Shining  Shore 118 

228  Shout  the  glad  tidings 186 

227  Silent  River 81 

93  Sing  and  Pray ITS 

226  Sing  to  the  Lord 131 

189  Soldiers  of  Christ,  S.  M 4 

63  Soldiers  of  the  Cross 213 

201  Soon  and  Forever 99 

131  Stand  fast  for  t lie  Word Ill 

16  Stand  tip  for  Jesus,  7,6 18 

37  Star,  beautiful  Star 1K5 

1  StockweH.  8,7 122 

5s  St.  Thomas,  B.  M 176 


no 

The  Lord  is  King 156 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd.. .  211 

The  Lord's  Prayer 62 

The  Master  is  coming 88 

The  old,  old  Story... 207 

The  Pilgrim's  Bong 215 

The  Saviour  druwelh  nigh. .   149 

The  Two  Songs 168 

Thine  eye  can  see 164 

Thornton,  CM 06 

Through  another  year 188 

Valentia,  C.  M 135 

Varlna,  C.  M.  Double 231 

Voice  of  Jesus 47 

Voice  of  Love 49 


The  Retlilehcm  Star 187  Wake  and  Sing 184 

7(1  The  Better  Country 223  Watching,  Hoping,  Praying.    97 

132  The  Cross  of  Jesus,  7,6 Ill  Webb,  7.6 34 

89  The  Everlasting  Jov 136  We  must  be  bom  again 48 

The  Happy  Land 237  Welcome  Home 238 

179  The  Herald  Angels 1S1  We'll  praise  his  love 157 

120  The  Lambs    of    the   Upper         Who  Is  He  158 

66     Fold 244  Work  and  Pray 9 

The  Land  above 218  Work  for  Jesus 12 

98,The  Little  Pilgrim 217,  Work,  for  the  night  is 85 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


GENERAL      DIVISION"      OE      THE      BOOK. 


Work  Sonos Nos.    1  to  36  inclusive. 

Welcome  Songs "      87  to   59 

PRAYER  Sonus "       60  to    86 

Faith  and  Ilora  Sonos "     86  to  130       " 

Praise  Sonos "    131  to  166       " 


Jot  Sonos Nos.  167  to  17s  Inclusive. 

Festival  Sonos "      179  to  197        " 

Home  Sonos "      198  to  209        " 

Pii.oniM  BoHQfl "      210  to 227        " 

Heaven  Songs "      22Sto216 


JJ 


192 


30ZST0S     OF     SALVATION. 


INDEX  FOR  SPECIAL    OCCASIONS. 


^ 


Anniversary,  1, 12,  16,  17,  23,  24,  37,  54,  57,  129,  131, 
132,  147,  149,  155,  158,  168,  174,  175,  186,  188,  192, 
213,  216,  217,  219. 

Bible,  11. 
'   Christ  the  Redeemer,  49,  56,  77,  80,  82,  83,  87,  108,  120, 
127,  133.  137, 139,  140,  142,  144,  146,  148,  156,  157, 
I       158,  167,  169,  192,  216,  224,  242. 
I   Christmas,  179, 180, 181, 182,  183,  184,  185, 186, 187. 
!    Christian  Effort  and  Warfare,  4,  8,  12,  14,  16,  17, 18, 
I       23,  24,  26,  27,  28,   29,  31,  35,  128,  150,  213,  219, 

226 
I    Closing  School,  11,  84,  100,  132. 

Consecration,  5,  32,  51,  91,  139. 

Conventions  and  Institutes,  1,  2,  4,  10, 12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 
24,  25,  27,  29,  31,  35,  41,  45,  49,  51,  60,  76,  84,  101, 
119, 123,  132,  133,  135,  152,  167,  176,  210,  219,  226, 
230. 

Christ,  the  Sin-bearer,  50,  59,  61,  89, 112, 117. 

Death,  95,  209,  244. 

Doxolosrfes,  22, 110,  115,  138,  153. 

Eastei-,^189,  190,  191,  193. 

Evening.  35,  70,  71,  73,  75,  200.  202,  204,  208. 

Familv  Worship,  16,  17,  24,  45,  54,  66,  70,  71,  73,  75, 81, 
90.  129,  133,  141,  145,  163,  169, 172,  175, 198, 199, 200, 
201,  202,  203,  204,  205,  206,  208,  217, 234. 

God,  the  Fathor,  47,  62,  63,  102,  155. 

Gospel  Liberty,  13,  104. 

Giving,  33. 

Grace  of  God,  104,  243. 

Holy  Spirit,  74. 


L 


Hope  of  Harvest,  3,  10, 123. 

Hope  of  Heaven,  55,  81,  87,  94,  98,  99.  108,  109,  119, 

212,  215,  227,  228,  229,  230,  231,  232,  234,  235,  280, 

237,  238,  241,  243,  245,  246. 
Infants,  12,  33,  69,  126,  132,  166, 168,  210,  220,  223,  223. 
Invitation,  31,  38,  39,  40,  41,  42,  43,  47,  49,  53,  54,  57, 

64,  65,  107,  165,  174,  207,  220. 
Joy  for  Salvation,  16,  24,  41,  108,  122, 132, 133, 135, 137, 

145, 167,  173,  175,  176, 178,  186,  216. 
Lord's  Day,  13,  189,  190,  191,  193. 
Love  of  God,  41,  43,  80,  96, 105,  130,  147,  159, 163,  165, 

168,  177, 195,  207,  216,  239> 
Missionary,  1,  18,  19,  20,  30,  34,  35, 101 
Morning,  34,  172,  198,  199,  226. 
National,  124, 133,  190,  197. 
Opening  School,  1,  4,  49,  57,  84,  129,  132,  133,  167,  216, 

220,  221. 
Pilgrimage,  7,  16,  81, 118, 123, 126,  170,  195,  215,  217, 

218  223  225  245 
Praise  for  Redemption,  16,  51,  101,  102,  134,  136,  137, 

140,  142,  143,  149,  155,  160,  161,  162,  232,  239. 
Prayer,  2,  60,  66,  68,  72,  74,  79,  85,  97,  98,  117,  141,  221. 
Resurrection  of  Jesus,  189,  190,  191,  193. 
Repentance,  6,  48. 

Teacher's  Meetings,  1,  25,  26,  45,  76,  210. 
Temperance  Meetings,  1. 
Thanksgiving,  159, 172. 
Trust  in  God,  7,  9,  21,  31,  88,  90,  92,  93,  96,  97,  100, 

103, 106,  111,  112,  113,  114,  123,  126,  146,  161,  164, 

171, 175,  214, 


V 


m. 


Work  Songs,  j  ^PaUhand  Hope  SongZ^  (^  Prayer  Song*. 


m 


c 


THE 


unrt^-lcltool   lorfcman. 

Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR,  Editor. 
TJif  Great  Paprr  for  Sunday  School  Teachers. 

.-/  He  to  for  every  .Minister. 
pi       f/n  for  everfy    Parent. 

.■4  Help  for  eveiy  'Superintendent. 
>f  Help  for  every  Librarian. 
■•4  Help  for  every   Teacher. 
Pi   Help  for  erery  .Ifusieian. 


Sparkling    Editorials. 
Diligent  Bible  Study. 
Sunday  School  News. 
Spirited  Discussions. 
Animated  Correspond'ce 


"  Hand'   '  lelps"  to  the; 

Lessons 
Quecnon  Box  and  An- 
swer, [week. 
A  Beautiful  Tune,  each 


PUBLISHED  EVERY  WEEK. 

71  Broadway,  New  York. 

Let  evert/  Teacher  send  for  a  Specimen  Copy. 
Send  stamps  for  Specimen  Copies  for  au  your 
friends. 

ONLY  $1.50  A  YEAR. 
In  Clubs  of  20  oi  ,-ver.  to  one  Address,  $1,^5.  J 


Home  Songs. 


J 


r 
L 


THE 


f~\ 


fount  fion  f olUdion 


OF 


SACRED  MUSIC. 


THE  POPULAR  JEW  CHURCH  MUSIC  BOOK. 
By  THEODORE  E.  PERKINS. 

This  book,  iMn«d  In  the  Fall  of  1869,  has  me* 
with  nich  general  favor  that  it  is  now  a  standut 
part  »f  the  musical  requisites  of  every  choir  of 
any  prominence  or  experience. 

Rich  with  the  choicest  gems  of  sacred  music; 
abundant  in  its  elementary  department ;  of  larger 
sire  than  any  other  book  offered  for  the  tame 
price,  the  new  edition  is  furnished,  as  before,  at 
the  bw  rate  of 

$1.23  a  Single  Copt/,  or  $10  <   Dozen. 

Over  10,000  Copies  havt  been  Sold. 


ADDRESS  AIX  ORDERS  TO 

THEODORE  E.  PERKINS,  Publisher, 

7d  East  .Yinlh  Street.  .Y.  T. 


W 


Pilgrim  Songs.  Heaven  Songs, 


i 


/ 

■ 


